Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



FROM A BOOK FUND COMMEMORATING 

RUTH GERALDINE ASHEN 

CLASS OF 193 1 

It's a sad thing 

when a man is to be so soon forgotten 
And the shining in his soul 

gone from the earth 
With no thing remaining; 

And it's a sad thing 

when a man shall die 
And forget love 

which is the shiningness of life; 

But it's a sadder thing 

that a man shall forget love 
And he not dead but walking in the field 

of a May morning 
And listening to the voice of the thrush. 
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Stanford Writings 193 1 



STANFORD 
UNIVERSITY LIBRARIES 

GIVEN BY EDWIN EVERm WILLIAMS '32 



"v^^tsaWitl 



/f'^^it^ y e^poe4ri^4/-^ y^'^^ 






r 



GOTTLOB 



GOTTLOB 



ET CETERA 



BY 

WILLIAM YOUNG 

AITTHOR OF 'SONGS OF BfiRANGBR* 



LONDON 
C. KEGAN PAUL & CO., i PATERNOSTER SQUARE 

1879 



At^c ^jbi 



■■^■. 



( The rights of translation and of reproduction are reserved) 



CONTENTS. 



PAGE 

GOTTLOB I 

SOTTO VOCE 15 

THE LAST OF THE ROMAN GLADIATORS . . .17 

BEL PIEDE . . , 21 

THE MARBLE FAUN 24 

THE LOSS OF THE *ARGO* 3I 

THE MOUNTEBANK 33 

TO NINON 36 

THE BENEDICTION 4I 

THE TRAMP*S BED— AND THE KING'S . . . . 46 
woman's FOUR WAYS OF LOOKING AT IT . . .48 

JESSIE BROWN OF LUCKNOW 55 

WHO IS HE? 60 

THE MOURNFUL BALLAD OF THE * ALABAMA ' . . . 64 

WHICH? 68 

OCCASION 70 

THE NIGHT WATCH 72 

BOTH 84 



vi CONTENTS, 

' PAGE 

THE sultana's WARNING 86 

UOYE IN AN ALBUM OF PHOTOGRAPHS . . . . 88 

THE TREE OF HUMAN INVENTION . . . . 90 

THE VIOLETS 97 

LINES FOR THE GUITAR 99 

A VARIATION FROM THE FOREGOING . . . . lOO 

A WELL-KNOWN DOCUMENT .101 

PARTED IIO 

THE LOOK-OUT 112 

THE LITTLE MINUTE II3 

AN ENIGMA II4 

THREE MEN AND A WOMAN . . • • . . II6 

THE PRUDENT BRIDE II 8 

THE HOROSCOPE I20 

TOO MUCH TROUBLE 121 

CHARADES 122 



GOTTLOB, 

From the French of ' Le Jasticier/ by Fran9ois G)ppSe. 

One month since Easter, on St. Philip's Day, 
The fifteenth century being three years old. 
The very high and very puissant Gottlob 
Sumamed the Brutal, Count of Schnepfenthal, 
Baron of Hilburghausen, of Elbenau 
Grand Bailiff, and hereditary Margrave 
Of Schlotemsdorff, by water and by land 
Lord, chief and oldest among Saxon knights, 
And of a proud, despotic race the last. 
Having — despite the rain-storm and his age, 
For he was ninety-four — ^been forth to see 
Three peasants hanged, at the hour of Angelus, 
After his supper, calmly, with the host 
Laid to his lip and his lean hands outspread 
Upon the crucifix, gave up the ghost. 
At his stronghold of Ruhn upon the Elbe. 
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2 GOTTLOB. 

Seeing the black flag, the whole country breathed ; 
For civil war raged. Drunken Wenceslas 
Bartered his towns for gold. The rulers ruled, 
Each as he listed. Law and rights were none. 
Grasping and cruel ever had he been, 
The well-nigh centenarian lying there 
All pale, his outlined form beneath the sheet 
Drawn to its full length. He had reimposed 
All the old imposts — on the vintage, tax ; 
Tax on the harvest ; tax on mills, fish, game ) 
Poll-tax on pilgrims even. Halberdiers, 
Demons of violence, with blows enforced 
Reluctant dues. Death was the penalty 
Paid for refusal. Various in its form 
Was the grim Margrave's vengeance. Clad, gloved, 

vizored. 
In iron all, he came upon the spot 
Girt with his pikemen, waved his hand, and straight 
The barren gibbets budded. Vassals died 
By steel, or cord, or rod. Youth donned perforce 
His archers' harness ; for the old and weak 
There was nought left, save in their leprous rags 
Wearily, after vespers, to besiege 
The convent doors and clamour for a crust 
Of hard black bread. Along the broad highway 
Beggars in troops laid bare their hideous sores. 

Burying their coin in the earth, the citizens 
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Thought, at the outset, to protest They chose 
One of their number, grey-haired and discreet. 
Sending him secretly to Treves, to plead 
Their cause with the Archbishop and set forth 
Their grievances ; but Gottlob, having wind 
Of their intention, in advance despatched 
To the Elector-Primate two fine mules 
With golden pyxes and with velvet copes 
Heavily charged. The saint-like Patriarch, 
Zealous in serving God, received the gifts, 
And hanged the townsmen's delegate. No more 
Was said about the matter. 

Now was woe 
Redoubled, Gotdob bidding fair to touch 
His hundredth year. Apparent was no term 
To all this desolation. Beldames called him 
Satan's accomplice. One and all despaired, 
Wailing for mercy. In the end he died. 
He was dead, certbs. Then, as in a wood 
The little nests are resonant of joy 
When down the wind fierce squalls have swept the 

hawk. 
So the poor people this departure hailed 
With shouted plaudits. Bonfires were lit up ; 
And round about the gallows hand in hand 
Danced the glad peasants. In the castle walls 
The soldiers listened to the festive din 

B 2 



4 GOTTLOB. 

Bome on the night wind, or with anxious watch 

Pried through the loop-holes. Fronting the dead man 

A solitary Monk, in leathern chair 

Seated, was musing. As the corpse laid out 

Lent to the shroud its profile, fancy showed him 

How in the marble of the Margrave's tomb 

The self- same outlines would be reproduced ; 

Or, when the lights flared in the gusty draught, 

His eye went wandering to the tapestry, 

Whereon in dim confusion cavaliers 

Swayed to and fro ; or, with unconscious stare, 

Traced the receding pillars of the room. 

He was alone. At times, in hardy jet, 

The bonfires' glow flamed on the window panes ; 

And louder, clearer, rose upon the air 

The vassals' voices lifted in great glee. 

Anon, still motionless and rapt in thought, 
Psalms and the Miserere in low tone 
Fell from his lips. Sudden, his countenance 
Took on a ghostly pallor, and his eyes 
In fear and blank amazement opened wide. 
And his lank fingers tightly clutched his chair. 
Awe-struck he was and petrified, for, lo ! 
The dead man sitting up, veiled, all in white. 
Wrestling, with frantic gestures, firom his head 
To throw the overwrapping sheet — the corpse. 
That had been counted on as food for worms. 
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Alive, and gazing with bewildered look 
On Monk, and lights, and ebony crucifix, 
And holy-water vessel ! Speech at length 
The Margrave found : 

* Where am I ? Did I dream ? 
Or was I dead ? Monk! have my nephews laid, 
Already laid, rash hands on my demesne. 
Tearing the red flag from the belfry down ? 
Am I defunct, or am I master yet 
Under mine own roof ? Answer me ! and then. 
As my wits wander still, on yonder press 
Look for my chiselled cup, and pour me out 
A brimming draught of wine ! ' 

' Almighty God 1 ' 
Murmured the Monk, * he has come back to life ! ' 

*Come back to life ! Then was I truly dead ! 
But by my ancestors I swear, at dawn 
I'll have the windows all decked out with flags. 
And stepping forth upon the balcony 
111 greet my nephews as they gather here. 
Weeping, to take part in my obsequies. 
And bid them fly my falcons for their sport. 
Then I'll regale them with a luscious feast 
Worthy your bishops, and dismiss them all 
Rollicking drunk ! ' 

Thrice the Monk crossed himself — 
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On breast, mouth, forehead. Then he slowly rose. 
And, drawing nearer the depraved old man, 
In voice still trembling with emotion, said : 

' List to me. Margrave ! Scarce an hour ago, 
I on my knees was praying by your corpse ; 
Praying, because 'tis terrible to see 
One full of years and lord of high estate 
Die, without leisure to repent himself. 
For, absolution by the priest conferred 
Needs must the awful peradventure bide ; 
Nor can the Oremus hurriedly intoned. 
Without contrition, sin's foul ulcer heal. 
Thus was it that with fervour and apart 
I prayed. We are living in an age, my lord. 
Gloomy and harsh. The times are all awry. 
Rulers, alas ! are ignorant of the ills 
Endured by those beneath them. Men-at-arms 
Have trampled under foot this German soil 
So long, so deeply, that not any crop 
Rests on its surface. For the reaper's hand 
There is no work. Soon will the smith alone 
Be called to labour. Piteous 'tis to see 
The com down-trodden and the rotted rye. 
Eagles and vultures gather to their feasts — 
They, and they only, feeding now on flesh. 
Beggars around the monasteries throng. 
Bread is high-priced. Hamlet and town alike 
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Hunger ; and milk in mothers* breasts is dry ! 
Care for all this you know not, nor remorse, 
You puissant lords. And I, who here below 
Ought to be chiefly praying for the dead, 
Pray rather for the mighty and the rich, 
Seeing around me vassals all in tears. 
Fields all awaste, and swinging in the breeze, 
Pendent from forest branches, human forms. 
Then I remember. Margrave, the decrees 
Of everlasting Justice, and how souls 
Are in strict balance weighed ; and to mine ear 
Comes the exulting crackle of the fire 
Stirred by the Devil with his monstrous fork ! ' 
Peals of loud laughter from the Margrave broke. 

* Truly your sermon,' said he, * is sublime ! 
And you conclude — ' 

* That, if tenacious death 
Spares you, the awful menace yet remains. 
The Almighty's warning ; that ere many days 
Your coffin o'er the threshold must be borne ; 
And that God grants you, Gottlob, a brief spell 
Meet for repentance 1 ' 

* You perceive,' said Gottlob, 

* That I have listened with attentive ear 

To your discourse, being merry and well pleased 

Not to be wearing now, by way of shirt, 

Four oaken boards. But think not to prolong it ! 
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And bear in mind, too, that if so I willed 
Two of my valets might eject you hence. 
Setting my bloodhounds on your flying heels. 
Meantime, I bid you, preacher, pour me out 
A stoup of wine. Quick ! Bring it here ! ' 

The Monk, 
Who had resumed his seat, stood up. His gown 
In stately folds enwrapped him. From his sleeves 
Outstretched, his hands went trembling in the air ; 
While from the overshadowing cowl his eyes 
Peering transfixed the Margrave. 

* Oh, repent, 
Old man ! ' he answered ; ' and, ere going down 
Into thy grave, soil thy white hair with ashes ! 
Put on, like us, the hair-cloth and the frock ! 
Bruise thy weak knees upon the altar steps ! 
Chaunt the responses ! kiss the cloister stones ! 
And in a coffin lay thee down at night 1 
The scourge with knotted points that eat the flesh. 
The greasy, grimy stairway, the long fast. 
Black bread, with water from the pitcher gulped — 
These, for a sinner who so tardily 
Repents him, are most sweet.* 

' Hold ! ' Gottlob cried, 
* Preposterous quack I and, in the first place, know 
That one garb only fits me, and that one 
Is my fine coat of mail, forged ring by ring, 
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Wherein nor kings nor princes punched a hole, 
When with the Duke Rudolph the Third I served, 
Holding the lists for the good Emperor Charles, 
I, Gottlob, lord of Ruhn, with whom you speak I 
Know furthermore that knights who bear great names, 
And carry on their pennons Latin words 
Broidered in gold that valour breathe and pride. 
Cannot beneath an organ bawl out psalms. 
Their music is the jingle of their spurs, 
The clarion's shrill and spirit-stirring note. 
The roll of drum, the joyous clash of sword 
Hammering on brazen armour. Furthermore, 
Know that I hate all priestlings and poltroons 
Who in dull cloisters hide themselves away. 
Nor ever wash their hands, save when they dip 
Fingers in holy water. Thus, good brother, 
Silence ; and do my bidding quick ! ' 

The Monk 
Advanced two steps nearer the old man's bed. 
' Bow down before the God who passeth now. 
But passeth nevermore ! Still is there time 
To save thy souL Margrave, thou hast been vile. 
Inhuman, infamous ; and of thy crimes. 
Thou hast to-day, it seems, no thought ; but God, 
Who punisheth them all, the record keeps. 
When the sack followed Schnepfenthal's revolt, 
Thou, senseless murderer, at a single blow 
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Didst kill the burgrave as he bent him down 

Kissing thy stirrup, and didst have his body 

Hewn into pieces and hung up on hooks 

Over the portal of thy donjon-keep, 

As in the market bleeding tripes are hung ! 

Hunting, one day, a poacher was surprised. 

They ripped his belly open; and therein 

Thou thy cold feet didst warm ! Thy lances made 

Black silence round thee ; but whoever sought 

To follow in thy footsteps might have tracked 

Thy course in blood, while peasants clenched their fists 

In desolate homesteads ! Thou didst doom to death 

Thy pregnant sister ! By thy men-at-arms. 

Even in the suburbs, was the traveller robbed ; 

And, when a citizen held back his tithe, 

Thou didst parade him on a hog, astride, 

Facing the tail ! I pass by much. At last 

Thou diest, stained with all these crimes ; and when 

The Almighty, as it were amazed to meet 

Such monster, deems thee all too black for hell, 

And spurns thee with His foot to earth again, 

And grants thee time forgiveness to implore. 

Proud and defiant, thou dost still rebel 1 

Now learn the plain truth ! Ah, thou boldest cheap 

The priest as judge ! Look, then, at yonder glow 

Flushing the windows ! Hark, what shouts of joy ! 

List ! recollecting how, from times remote, 
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When wolf or bear or any noxious beast 
Makes havoc in our woods, but in the end 
Is by the boar-spear slain, on the hill-sides 
Bonfires at night are lighted, and around them 
Huntsmen and peasants all rejoicing dance. 
Thus to this day our Saxon usage holds. 
Margrave, 'tis thus upon thy d)ring day ! 
Thou, too, art rated as some noxious beast ! ' 

* Peace ! peace ! ' cried Gottlob, with a fearful laugh. 
Then from his pillow on his hands upheld, 
Livid with scorn and rage, he hissed aloud : 
* Yes, wretches, yes, the wood piles are alight ! 
You are burning up my maples and my pines, 
Wherewith your gibbets I was wont to frame. 
Had I not waked, to-morrow might, perchance. 
For the diversion of your rabble rout, 
Have seen a Margrave's effigy in straw 
Amid my grey elms blazing ! Ha ! in sport 
You for your faggots cut my old oaks down 
That the Goths planted 1 Well, well ; be it so ! 
Since my good people love a fire that flares, 
This very night, I'll presently decide — 
Casque on my head and lance upon my thigh — 
If it is vivid and intense enough. 
When fed on bumpkins' grease. Flame and live coal — 
I would compare them ! * 
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' Gottlob ! Satan, too, 
Makes hot his furnaces. Think of the flame 
Reddening volcanic mouths ! Think of the damned 
Writhing and suffocating in the pit, 
Or under horrid portals burning ever. 
As though eternal torches ! Marquis, think 
That above us there is a God ! Remember 
That thou wilt die soon ; that thy gibbets all, 
With single arms outstretched, are pointing thee 
The downward road I Ay, Margrave ! after death, 
Thou, who wert brave and well bom, and for crest 
Didst bear a hydra blazoned, thou wilt be 
Naked and helpless as a dunghill worm ! 
Then to the fire that dies not hurried on. 
Bleeding from prick of demons' pointed wings, 
Hands bound, feet chained, and prodded by their 

forks. 
Vainly thy crippled limbs would hold thee back ; 
Hell gapeth for thee ! Thou art forward thrust. 
Thy white beard singed in the all-devouring heat ! ' 

' Amen ! ' replied the Margrave. * Monk, go forth, 
Offering thy keys of Paradise, I tell thee. 
To yonder boors so busy with their chaunts ; 
Thanks to the sword, there's more than one of them 
Will need anon that Heaven its gates unclose ! 
As to my own account — Satan is Prince, 
I Marquis; and on equal terms alone 
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Will I confront him, seeing that we are 
Gentlemen both of us, of lineage both 
Most ancient and most lofty. Also, there 
Down in his hell shall I again encounter 
Comrades, my best and bravest of old days, 
Who in the battle's whirlwind fell by steel ; 
And tourneys will we interchange and f^tes ! 
Meantime for you, my minions, you who dance 
And light up bonfires and are all elate, 
I have imagined such a jubilee — 
Such rich repast for my pet carrion birds — 
That, centuries hence, your sons will doff their hats. 
Passing within the shadow of my tomb ! ' 

And Gottlob, panting as the maniac pants, 
Turned his black looks to a panoply of arms. 
Where swords a score in iron posy ranged 
Blossomed portentous, shimmering hard and bright. 
With spiders' webs inwoven. But it hung 
Beyond his grasp ; so, rising, put he forth 
His old man's shanks, shrivelled and horrible. 

Haggard before him stood the Monk. *Then, 
perish, 
Impenitent blasphemer, in thy sins ! ' 
He spoke ; and covering at a single bound 
The intervening space, with eyes that burned. 
Gleaming deep-set below his tonsured crown 
As coals upon a forge, cool, resolute, 
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Grappling the Margrave by the throat, despite 
His shrieks of ' Help 1 ' and * Murder ! ' and despite 
His white locks o'er the pillow streaming loose, 
Strangled him — ^these the only added words, 
* Die, Margrave, die ! this time, without reprieve ! ' 

Then, calm and grave, he reverently bends 
Over the corpse, and readjusts the sheet, 
As might a mother o'er her sleeping babe ; 
Lifts and relights a lamp thrown down ; and, kneeling 
As was his wont in hallowed precinct, folds 
His hands, and meekly mutters, * Before God 
Do I confess myself!' 
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SOTTO VOCE, 

From the French of Louise Siefert. 

Happiness is as a bird it were ; 
Finger on lip, let us watch with care ! 
Happiness is as a bird it were, 
That not a touch is disposed to bear ; 

Nor hath man woven yet 

So finely meshed a net. 
That the mere look of it doth not scare. 
Finger on lip, let us watch with care ! 
Happiness is as a bird it were. 

Comes the bird, passes, and flies away ; 
Let us be happy, nor word of it say ! 
Comes the bird, passes, and from us flies ; 
Martyrdom for us his flight implies. 

Hush ! let us make no noise \ 

Silence the bird decoys; 
Mystery serves as a lure in his eyes. 
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Let us be happy, nor word of it say : 
Comes the bird, passes, and flies away. 

Happiness is as a bird it were. 
Lighter than humming-bird poised in air ; 
Yet, when it settles, our soul outweighed 
Bends, like the reed, and is prostrate laid. 

Hush ! let us make no noise ; 

If secret night hath joys 
That of a look or a smile are made. 
Let us be happy, nor word of it say : 
Comes the bird, passes, and flies away. 
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THE LAST OF THE ROMAN 
GLADIATORS. 



The incident, which the following stanzas attempt to de- 
scribe, is related by Gibbon in his * Decline and Fall of the 
Roman Empire.' 

Ye who have the ruins seen 

Of the Coliseum's walls, 
Think ye what the sight hath been 

Of Rome's highest festivals ! 
If your fancy can restore 
Crumbled arch and corridor, 

Call forth the dead ; 
Bid them fill again the seats, 
Where now Echo only greets 
The stranger's tread. 

Fourteen hundred years are past, 
Rome hath fallen in her pride, 

Since the gladiator last 
In the Coliseum died. 

c 
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Fourteen hundred years ago, 

Tens of thousands thronged the show, 

In joyous guise, 
On the struggle and the strife, 
And the pangs of parting life, 

Feasting their eyes. 

Then ye might have heard the roar 

Of the noble beasts of prey, 
As they fought and bled, before 

Men less noble far than they. 
Strength is useless, courage vain. 
Beauty saves not — they are slain. 

The forest race ; 
Whilst the still unsated crowd 
For new victims shout aloud, 
To fill their place. 

Hark ! the Praetor's stem command 

Costlier sacrifice proclaims ; 
Lo ! the gladiatorial band. 

Glory of the Roman Games ! 
As they enter, man by man, 
Shape and size the people scan 

With eager glance ; 
And of each ill-fated pair. 
That await the signal there, 
Foretell the chance. 
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Hark ! the trumpet's sudden sound ; 

Lo ! the work of death begun : 
Seas of blood shall drench the ground 

Ere that deadly work be done. 
Ha ! a moment of delay ? 
What the lifted hand can stay ? 

Is there a fear 
Of Pompeii's fiery shower ? 
Or doth Earthquake's giant power 
Make havoc here ? 

No — for Nature with a smile 

Looks upon her outraged laws, 
Man's indignant voice the while 

Bidding man in pity pause. 
See ! — a monk, obscure, unknown, 
Christ's disciple, treads alone 

The arena's sand, 
Foe from foe intent to part, 
Striving with a zealous heart. 

But feeble hand 

Would ye seek to know his fate ? 

Listen to that savage yell ! 
Scorn, derision, fury, hate. 

Doomed his death — the martyr fell. 
Record there is none to show. 
Whose the hand that dealt the blow 

c 2 
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That laid him there ; 
Men who gazed and men who fought, 
All alike to madness wrought, 

The guilt must share. 

Whether stoned to death, or slain 
By the sword or by the spear, 

Little recks it — it were vain 
Through the mists of time to peer. 

This we know — the martyr died ; 

Nor without success had plied 
His work of peace. 

Since, to expiate that deed, 

Rome's Imperial Lord decreed 
The Games should cease. 

Rome obeyed her Lord's commands ; 

Never were those Games renewed : 
Now the priest of Jesus stands 

Where the gladiator stood. 
Thanks, Telemachus, to thee, 
Sainted martyr, now we see 

Altars around ; 
And the spot, where thou of yore 
Didst thy life-blood nobly pour, 
Is hallowed ground. 
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BEL PIEDE. 

Browning, whose household gods were planted 

Beside the banks of classic Arno, 
Once, in a dainty ballad, chanted 

The lady of the bella mano. 

Pass from the Amo to the Tiber, 

From Tuscan to a Roman lady ; 
And let a humbler bard describe her — 

This fair one of the belpiede. 

To Roman dame, as I and you know. 
Is rarely given a foot symmetrical ; 

No Cinderellas — many a Juno — 
Upon the Pincian we can yet recall. 

Those were the days when bonnets did not 

Expose the face to every starer ; 
When skirts, worn short and airy, hid not 

The foot and ankle of the wearer. 
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With high arched instep, narrow, tapering, 
Divinely booted — none could beat hers — 

The foot, that set my young heart capering. 
Came down the broad steps of St. Peter's. 

Her long black veil, the crowd around me, 
Her swift landau, my swift emotion . . . 

She came : her fairy foot spell-bound me ; 
She went : which way, I had no notion. 

Haunting all public haunts was fruitless, 
Mid solemn pomps, on festal hey-day ; 

Search for those glorious boots was bootless : 
Rome showed no more my bel piede. 

In Paris next enchained it held me. 

Through redowa, waltz, all sorts of dances ; 

But mask and domino repelled me . . . 
She moved, but I made no advances. 

Again she passed — no trace behind her ; 

I sought, inquired, left nothing undone; 
But all was vain : I could not find her. 

And, in despair, set off for London. 

The sea between Boulogne and Dover 

Was, as it always is, terrific ; 
Against that awful passage over. 

Why not invent some smooth specific ? 
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Cloaked, muffled, shawled, a form was leaning 
Across the gunwale, keeping shady ; 

I recked not what might be its meaning — 
I thought not, then, of bdpiede. 

Sudden, a lurch, a shriek, a splashing ! 

I knew the shriek was from a lady ; 
But horror through my brain went crashing . . . 

I saw, heels up, my bel piede \ 

She sank. No more ! But O ye mermaids. 
Of whose long tails weVe had a surfeit, 

If ye were worthy to be her maids, 

You'd cut yom: tails, and copy her feet ! 
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THE MARBLE FAUN. 

From the French of * La Statue/ by Virtor Hugo . 

He seemed to shiver, for the wind was keen. 
Twas a poor statue underneath a mass 
Of leafless branches, with a blackened back 
And green foot — an old isolated Faun 
In old deserted park, who, bending forward, 
Half merged himself in the entangled boughs, 
Half in his marble settings. He was there. 
Pensive, and bound to the earth ; and, as all things 
Devoid of movement, he was there — forgotten. 

Trees were around him, whipped by the icy blast: 
Gigantic chestnuts, without leaf or bird. 
And, like himself, grown old in that same place. 
Through the dark network of their undergrowth, 
Pallid his aspect ; and the earth was brown. 
Starless and moonless, a rough winter's night 
Was letting down her lappets o'er the mist. 
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Trees more remote, with somlwe shafts upreared, 
Each other crossed ; and trees remoter still, 
By distance blurred, threw up to the grey sky 
Their thousand twigs sharp pointed, intricate ; 
And posed themselves around ; and through the fog 
Took, on the horizon's verge, the shadowy form 
Of mighty porcupines in countless herd. 

This — nothing more : old Faun, dull sky, dark 
wood. 

Piercing the mist, perchance there might be seen 
A distant terrace — its long layers of stone 
Tinted with slimy green ; or group of Nymphs, 
Dimly defined beside a wide-spread basin. 
And shrinking — fitly in this desolate park — 
As once firom gazers, from neglect to-day. 
The old Faun was laughing. In their dubious haze 
Leaving the shamed Nymphs and their dreary basin — 
The old Faun was laughing — ^^twas to him I came 
Moved to compassion, for these sculptors all 
Are pitiless ever, and, content with praise. 
Doom Nymphs to shame, condemn the Fauns to 
laughter. 

Poor helpless marble, how IVe pitied it ! 
Less often man — the harder of the two. 
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So then, without a word that might offend 
His ear difformed — for well the marble hears 
The voice of thought — I said to him : ' You hail 
From the gay amorous age ; O Faun, what saw you, 
When you were happy ? Were you of the Court ? 
Did you take part in f(§tes ? — For your diversion 
These Nymphs were fashioned. In this wood, for you. 
Capable hands mingled the gods of Greece 
With Roman Caesars ; made rare vases peer 
Into clear waters ; and this garden vext 
With tortuous labyrinths. When you were happy, 
O Faun, what saw you ? All the secrets tell 
Of that too vain yet captivating past. 
Thick set with prudent love-makers, a past 
In which great poets jostled mighty kings. 
How fresh your memory — you are laughing still ! 

* Speak to me, comely Faun, as you would speak 
To tree, or zephyr, or untrodden grass. 
From end to end of this well-shaded alley, 
When near you, with the handsome Lautrec, passed 
The soft- eyed Marguerite, the Beamaise Queen, 
Have you, O Greek, O mocker of old days. 
Have you not sometimes with that oblique eye 
Winked at the Farnese Hercules ? — Alone, 
In cave as it were of foliage green and moist, 
Have you, O Faun, considerately turned 
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From side to side when counsel-seekers came, 
And now advised as shepherd, now as satyr ?— 
Have you sometimes upon this very bench 
Seen, at mid-day, Vincent de Paul instilling 
Grace into Gondi ? — Have you ever thrown 
That searching glance on Louis with Fontange, 
On Anne with Buckingham ; and did they not 
Start, with flushed cheeks, to hear your laugh ring 

forth 
From comer of the wood ? — ^Was your advice 
As to the thyrsis or the ivy asked. 
When, in grand ballet of fantastic form, 
God Phoebus, or god Pan, and all his court 
Turned the fair head of the fair Montespan, 
Calling her Amaryllis ? — La Fontaine, 
Flying the courtiers' ears of stone, came he, 
Tears in his eyelids, to reveal to you 
The sorrows of his Nymphs of Vaux ? — ^What said 
Boileau to you, to you, O lettered Faun, 
Wlio once with Virgil, in the Eclogue, held 
That charming dialogue, and deftly made — 
Couched on the turf — the heavy spondee dance 
To the light dactyl's step ? — Say, have you seen 
Young beauties sporting on the sward : Chevreuse 
Of the swimming eyes, Thiange of airs superb ? 
Have they sometimes, in rosy-tinted group, 
Girt you so fondly round, that all at once 
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A straggling sunbeam on a fluttering bosom 

Marked your lascivious profile ? — Has your tree 

Received beneath the quiet of its shade 

Pale Mazarin's scarlet winding sheet? — Have you 

Been honoured with a sight of Molibre 

In dreamy mood ? Has he perchance at times, 

Dropping at random a melodious verse, 

In tone familiar — as is the wont 

'Twixt demi-gods — addressed you ? — ^When at eve 

Homeward hereby the thinker went, has he 

Who — seeing souls all naked — could not fear 

Your nudity, in his inquiring mind 

Confronted you with Man ? And did he deem 

You, spectral cynic, the less sad, less cold. 

Less wicked, less ironical— comparing 

Your laugh in marble with our human laugh ? ^ 

Under the thickly tangled branches, thus 
Did I speak to him ; he no answer gave — 
Not even a murmur. On the pedestal 
Leaning, I listened ; but the past stirred not 
Dumb to my words and to my pity deaf. 
The Satyr, motionless, was vaguely blanched 
By the wan glimmer of the dying day. 
To see him there, sinister, half drawn out 
From his dark framing, and by damp discoloured, 
Brought to one's mind the handle of a sword 
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In torso chiselled — an old rusty sword, 
Left for long years neglected in its sheath. 

I shook my head, and moved myself away. 
Then, from the copses, from the dried-up boughs 
Pendent above him, and from secret cave& 
Hid in the wood, methought a ghostly voice 
Came forth and woke an echo in my soul. 
As in the hollow of an amphora. 

* Imprudent poet,' thus it seemed to say, 
* What dost thou here ? Leave the forsaken Fauns 
In peace beneath their trees ! Dost thou not know, 
Poet, that ever it is impious deemed, 
In desert spots where drowsy shades repose — 
Though love itself might prompt thee — ^to shake down 
The moss that hangs from ruined centuries, 
And, with the vain noise of thine ill-timed words, 
To mar the recollections of the dead ? ' 

Then to the gardens all enwrapped in mist 
I hurried, dreaming of the vanished days. 
And still the tree-tops were with mystery rife ; 
And still, behind me — hieroglyph obscure 
Of antique alphabet — the lonely Faun 
Held to his- laughter, through the falling night. 
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I went my way ; but yet — ^in saddened spirit 
Pondering on all that had my vision crossed, 
Floating in air or scattered under foot, 
Confused and blent, beauty and spring and mom, 
Leaves of old summers, fair ones of old time — 
Through all, at distance would my fancy see, 
In the woods, statues j shadows in the past ! 
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THE LOSS OF THE ' ARGOJ 

The vane, it pointed Southward ; 

The breeze, it cheerily blew ; 
The skipper was standing beside me — 

The skipper and all his crew. 

It was up with the jib and the topsail ; 

It was up, and sheet home, and belay. 
The skipper he laughed as the breeze came aft, 

And the clipper she bowled away. 

She was all that he had or he cared for j 

His mother had never loved him 
With a love more watchful and tender than his 

For his clipper staunch and trim. 

And gaily she went and quickly, 

Till half the voyage was o'er ; 
Till she neared the treacherous latitudes 

Midway 'twixt shore and shore. 
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For there and then ; but well you ken- 
Confusion all on deck ; 

'Tis an old, old tale — up came the gal< 
And down, down went the wreck. 

He was not drowned — the skipper ; 

Nor I, who tell you the tale ; 
But he thrilled with a mortal agony. 

And his rosy cheek turned pale. 

For — ask not how I consoled him \ 
Probe not what lies beyond — 

It was our little Harry sailing his ship 
Across Green Brier Pond ! 
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THE MOUNTEBANK, 

From the French of Francois Copp^e. 

I'm sick of your pedants of Salamanca, 

And the lecture-room benches row above row. 
For the mountebank's vagabond life I hanker ; 
Away to their tents I'll go ! 

'Twixt canvas walls let me do my sleeping, 

An old drum for my pillow, stretched at ease, 
If across my love-fevered brow come sweeping 
The night's refreshing breeze. 

Juggling with knives is a dangeroiis trick ; 
But I'll willingly risk this head of mine, 
So that on me the coppers are showered thick, 
For that means plenty of wine. 

When I bivouac by the Guadalquivir, 

Let the north wind roar through the tent at night 
If the doublet and hose in which I shiver 

Be with spangles and purple bright. 

D 
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The corr^gidor shall be welcome to chase me 

From every town where awhile IVe dwelt, 
If a mob of greasy admirers face me 

When I gird on my golden belt. 

What matters if, under their costly laces. 

Pious ladies of Compostella appear 
Shocked by my tinsel and leers and grimaces, 
And cross themselves in fear. 

So that the Cordova gipsy-girl — 

Who the lids of her coal-black eyes can tint, 
Or adjust on her temple the neat spit-curl. 
Without any mirror's hint — 

Her Hercules, beau of the troop, deceive, 

Strong as a horse, but a stupid lout. 
Making me proud, on some summer's eve, 
To have cut the huge giant out ? 

Then crumble to pieces, O thou, my past. 

With the beggarly future thy hopes foretold, 
If but under my broidered buskins at last 
The gaping crowd I may hold. 

Ay, let me but mark them with upturned faces 

Following the poniard by sure hand sped, 
That comes with a sonorous thud, and traces 
The circle around my head. 
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Thus, some day, dazzled and crazed with staring. 

For an aureole they will the circlet take, 
Hail as godlike the mountebank's port and bearing, 
And of him their idol make. 
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TO NINON. 

From the French of Alfred de Musset. 

Were I to tell thee nevertheless that, troth, I love thee 

well, 
Blue-eyed brunette, blue-eyed brunette, thine answer 

who could tell ? 
Love is the cause of many a pang — their source thou 

well canst guess ; 
No pity in him dwells, as thou must needs thyself 

confess ; 
And yet, ah me ! thou wouldst perchance chastise 

me ne'ertheless. 



Were I to tell thee that, beneath six months of silence 
crushed. 

Long-hidden torments I have borne, and vows insen- 
sate hushed ; 
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Ninon, despite thy careless air, thou hast a search-^ 

ing eye, 
That, like a fairy's, ere it come, what's coming can 

espy : 
* I know it all, I know it all,' thou wouldst perchance 
reply. 

Were I to tell thee that I roam in sweet, delirious 

dream. 
Haunting thy footsteps so that I thy very shadow seem ; 
A tinge of sadness on thy cheek, a quick, mistrustful 

glance — 
Ninon, thou knowest well that these thy loveliness 

enhance : 
And thus, that thou believest not, thou wouldst 

reply perchance. 

Were I to tell thee that my soul hoards up the 

lightest word, 
That idling from thy lips at eve in oiu: discourse 

IVe heard ; 
Lady, thou know'st that, when aroused to anger or 

disdain. 
Eyes, though of azure they may be, can still their 

lightnings rain : , 

And thine perchance would flashing say, *We 

must not meet again ! ' 
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Were I to tell thee that by night I wake and think of 

thee, 
And that by day for thee I pray, and weep on bended 

knee. 
Ah ! Ninon, when thou laugh'st, the bee, as well thou 

art aware. 
In hovering round thy rosy mouth, that 'twas a flower 

might swear : 
Were I to tell thee all, perchance the laugh would 

still be there. 

But nothing shalt thou know of this. I venture, all 

untold, 
Calmly to sit beneath thy lamp, and converse with 

thee hold. 
I hear the murmur of thy voice, thy balmy breath 

inhale; 
And thou mayst doubt me, or surmise, or laugh — 

I shall not quail ; 
Thine eyes shall see no cause in me, their kindly look 

to veil. 



By stealth at times, in secret joy, mysterious flowers 

I glean. 
When o'er thy harpsichord at eve enraptured I can 

lean. 
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And list from thy harmonious hands what fairy 

accents flow ; 
Or in voluptuous waltz, as round with flying feet 

we go, 
I feel thee in mine arms, a reed, that's waving to 

and fro. 

When from thy side I have been kept by thronged 

saloons at night. 
And in my chamber draw my bolt that shuts the 

world from sight, 
A thousand reminiscences I seize upon, and hold 
In jealous grasp ; and there, alone, like miser o'er his 

gold, 
To Heaven my heart, all full of thee, with greedy joy 

unfold. 

I love; and I have learned to speak in cool and 

careless tone. 
I love ; nought tells of it I love ; who knows it ? — 

I alone ! 
Dear is my secret, dear die pain with which I am 

oppressed ; 
And I have sworn to love, without a hope on which to 

rest ; 
But not without a taste of joy — I see thee, and am 

blest. 
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No ! not for me ! I was not bom such bliss supreme 

to meet : 
To die within thy arms, or live contented at thy feet. 
Alas ! all proves it — e*en the grief that fain I would 

dispel. 
Were I to tell thee nevertheless that, troth, I love 

thee well, 
Blue-eyed brunette, blue-eyed brunette, thine answer 

who could tell ? 
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THE BENEDICTION. 

From the French of Frangois Copp^e. 

It was in eighteen hundred — yes — and nine, 
That we took Saragossa. What a day 
Of untold horrors ! I was sergeant then. 
The city carried, we laid siege to houses, 
All shut up close, and with a treacherous look 
Raining down shots upon us from the windows. 
* *Tis thepriests' doing ! ' was the word passed round ; 
So that although since daybreak under arms — 
Our eyes with powder smarting, and our mouths 
Bitter with kissing cartridge ends — ^piff ! paff ! 
Rattled the musketry with ready aim. 
If shovel hat and long black cloak were seen 
Flying in the distance. Up a narrow street 
•My company worked on. I kept an eye 
On every house-top right and left, and saw 
From many a roof flames suddenly burst forth 
Colouring the sky, as from the chimney-tops 
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Among the forges. Low our fellows stooped, 
Entering the low-pitched dens. When they came out, 
With bayonets dripping red, their bloody fingers 
Signed crosses on the wall ; for we were bound 
In such a dangerous defile not to leave 
Foes lurking in our rear. There was no drum-beat, 
No ordered march. Our officers looked grave ; 
The rank and file uneasy, jogging elbows 
As do recruits when flinching. 

All at once. 
Rounding a corner, we are hailed in French 
With cries for help. At double-quick we join 
Our hard-pressed comrades. They were grenadiers, 
A gallant company, but beaten back 
Inglorious from the raised and flag-paved square 
Fronting a convent. Twenty stalwart monks 
Defended it— black demons with shaved crowns. 
The Cross in white embroidered on their frocks. 
Barefoot, their sleeves tucked up, their only weapons 
Enormous crucifixes, so well brandished. 
Our men went down before them. By platoons 
Firing, we swept the place \ in fact, we slaughtered 
This terrible group of heroes, no more soul 
Being in us than in executioners. 

The foul deed done — deliberately done — 
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And the thick smoke rolling away, we noted 
Under the huddled masses of the dead 
Rivulets of blood run trickling down the steps ; 
While in the background solemnly the church 
Ix)omed up, its doors wide open. We went in. 
It was a desert. Lighted tapers starred 
The inner gloom with points of gold. The incense 
Gave out its perfume. At the upper end, 
Turned to the altar as though unconcerned 
In the fierce battle that had raged, a priest, 
White-haired and tall of stature, to a close 
Was bringing tranquilly the mass. So stamped 
Upon my memory is that thrilling scene, 
That, as I speak, it comes before me now — 
The convent built in old times by the Moors ; 
The huge brown corpses of the monks ; the sun 
Making the red blood on the pavement steam ; 
And there, framed in by the low porch, the priest ; 
And there the altar brilliant as a shrine ; 
And here ourselves, all halting, hesitating, 
Almost afraid. 

I, certfes, in those days 
Was a confirmed blasphemer. 'Tis on record 
That once, by way of sacrilegious joke, 
A chapel being sacked, I lit my pipe 
At a wax candle burning on the altar. 
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This lime, however, I was awed^-so blanched 
Was that old man. 

* Shoot him ! ' our captain cried. 
Not a soul budged. The priest beyond all doubt 
Heard, but as though he heard not Turning round, 
He faced us, with the elevated host. 
Having that period of the service reached 
When on the faithful benediction falls. 
His lifted arms seemed as the spread of wings ; 
And as he raised the pyx, and in the air 
With it described the Cross, each man of us 
Fell back, aware the priest no more was trembling 
Than if before him the devout were ranged. 
But when, intoned with clear and mellow voice, 
The words came to us, 

Vos henedicat 
Deus Omnipotens! 

the captain's order 
Rang out again and sharply, * Shoot him down, 
Or I shall swear ! * Then one of ours, a dastard, 
Levelled his gun and fired. Upstanding still, 
The priest changed colour, though with steadfast look 
Set upwards, and indomitably stem. 

Pater et Filius! 

came the words. What frenzy. 
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What maddening thirst for blood, sent from our ranks 
Another shot, I know not ; but 'twas done. 

The monk with one hand on the altar's ledge 
Held himself up ; and, strenuous to complete 
His benediction, in the other raised 
The consecrated host For the third time 
Tracing in air the symbol of forgiveness, 
With eyes closed, and in tones exceeding low. 
But in the general hush distinctly heard, 

Et Sancius Spiritus / 

he said ; and, ending 
His service, fell down dead. 

The golden pyx 
Rolled bounding on the floor. Then, as we stood. 
Even the old troopers, with our muskets grounded, 
And choking horror in our hearts, at sight 
Of such a shameless murder and at sight 
Of such a martyr, with a chuckling laugh. 

Amen! 

drawled out a drummer-boy. 
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THE TRAMP'S BED^AND THE KING'S. 

Down by the side of a sweet clover stack, 
On a summer night, I lie on my back. 
Clear space is above me ; and there, as I lie, 
I look straight up to the stars in the sky. 

Once, when the King was dethroned by the mob, 
They swarmed to his palace, to stare or to rob. 
And the frightened lackeys flung open the doors. 
And clouted shoes scraped along polished floors. 
Then it was I caught sight of his Majesty's bed. 
With its canopy, gilded and carved, overhead ; — 
If his Majesty wishes the stars to behold, 
And looks up, he can see but the carving and gold. 

Some night, should my soul be unbound as I 
sleep. 
And downward an angel in search of it sweep. 
No bar, no obstruction, would hinder his flight ; — 
With a wave of his wings, by my corpse he would 
light. 
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But what if the soul to be loosed were the King's? 
Could an angel reach that by the poise of his wings ? 
Could he easily cleave through a palace his way ? 
Through ceilings bedizened, through floors in decay— ^ 
Through gorgeous apartments and bare attic rooms, 
For lords and for ladies, for valets and grooms — 
Through a quaint peaked roof rising high o'er the 

whole — 
Could he enter, and tenderly waft off the soul ? 

Better, then, is the bed by the sweet clover stack, 
With the stars full in view, and the clear angel's track. 
And though much be not mine of this world's pleasant 

things, 
I should care not to barter my couch for the King's. 
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WOMAN'S FOUR WAYS OF LOOKING 

AT IT. 



1. REVERIE. II. DOUBT. III. JEALOUSY. IV. PRIDE. 



From the French of Louise Siefert. 

I 

REVERIF« 

White network lying in a heap entangled on my 
knee, 

How many a secret have I told, in other days, to 
thee! 

With what sweet- woven dreams didst thou my wander- 
ing senses fill ! 

Dost thou remember them ? Alas ! I tremble at them 
stilL 

How would my heart within me throb with hope 
and pride elate 
When, after listening long, we heard his footstep at 
the gate. 
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His sharp knock at the door ; and then, in voice deep- 
toned and glad, 

The question confidently asked — if entrance might 
be had ! 

A flush of happiness suffused my cheeks ; I raised my 
head. 

And with a smile, * Good morning ! ' or * Good even- 
ing ! ' haply said ; 

Whilst thou? Thou to my lap didst fall — I could no 
longer knit. 

I tremble at it stilL Alas ! dost thou remember it? 



Sometimes it happened that my words fellfi-om me 

low and weak ; 
So troubled was I that I felt 'twas difficult to speak. 
Then, as the bird will flit from branch to branch on 

restless wings. 
Our varying talk would only touch on light and trivial 

things. 
Oh, in those days, how many a time, at change of 

word or look, 
I laid thee down upon my knee, or hastily retook ! 
I recked not, all the rest of time, whatever might 

befall ; 
When came the long-expected hour, I had forgotten 

all. 

£ 
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Thou wert the colour of the snow, I colour of the 

rose; 
Now mark this wasted hand of mine, how blanched 

and frail it grows ! 
In these my fingers wan and thin I scarce can hold 

thee fast ; 
Thou tremblest now — ^and I? I still remember all 

the past. 



II 

DOUBT. 

Of which, when sleeping, dost thou dream, 
Thou whom they loved too well ? 

On which, O much-contested heart, 
Dost thou in preference dwell ? 

Is it on her who in the grave 

For ever slumbering lies ; 
Meek, artless soul, whose graces found 

No favour in thine eyes? 

Is it on her who cannot sleep, 

By ceaseless passion fired ; 
Who thought, one day, you loved her— when 

In truth you but admired? 
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Is it on her who by thee sleeps, 

Fair, frigid, and serene ; 
Who on thee smiles scarce heeding why. 

As might some listless queen? 

One — ^budding flower that might have bloomed 

If tenderly caressed — 
Died when apart from thee, and thus 

Her tenderness confessed. 

The second bravely clings to life, 
Though worn and scant of breath. 

Lest thou in self-reproach shouldst say, 
* Twas I who caused her death 1 * 

Tis to the last that so much woe 

Doth such rich harvest yield. 
Ah, say, to master thee, what anns 

Doth she unconscious wield ? 

When all around thee silence is, 

And on the hearth no gleam. 
What voice holds converse with thy heart? 

Of which may be thy dream? 
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Ill 
JEALOUSY. 

Ah ! thou who for nothing didst care, thou sufferest 

now in thy turn. 
What it is to be writhing in trouble and anguish thou 

comest to learn ; 
And thy nights that have hitherto been all tranquil are 

filled with dismay, 
And now thou dost tremble, in vague apprehension 
awaiting the day. 

Glittering tears in thine eyes, under sudden reaction, 

IVe seen — 
Tears that in vain heretofore pent up in their fountain 

have been ; 
And thou who at all things didst laugh, who love in 

derision didst flout, 
Now thou art watching the clouds, thy future therein 

to trace out. 

Thus it seem$ that all is not a lie in the ills that are 

ours here below ; 
And bitter the irony is, predestined to regulate woe — 
Thou didst deny it erewhile, but its certainty now thou 
dost know. 
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What! it is possible then? Thou canst love ! Thou 

who dost not love me 1 
Oh, but 'tis wormwood and gall, if only to think this 

may be ! 
Thrusting a thorn in a wound were cruel in lesser 

degree. 



IV 
PRIDE. 

No, no ! I'm not one of your women, not I, 
Who fulfil the last office of kindness, and die, 
That their headsmen may live at full ease by-and by. 

Such devotion may be quite sublime in its way ; 
But 'tis childish. Too prompt are the men of our 

day 
O'er our coffins to pose in heroic display. 

And it galls me the hypocrite's language to hear. 
When another soft victim is laid on her bier — 
* There's an angel above praying for me. . . . Poor 
dear!' 

Thou hast taught me too well that in strength lies 

the gaiiL 
Death is one with oblivion. Better my pain ! 
Thou shalt not see me wilfully haste to be slain. 
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No, no ! Though I'm shrouded in anguish and gloom, 
My pride will still keep me aloof from the tomb ; 
For I would that at some future day thou shouldst 

find, 
If thou canst not repent, that indeed thou wert blind. 
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yESSIE BROWN OF LUCKNOW. 

1857. 

The flaming sun, the pitiless flaming sun, 
Glares on the battlements, where a dauntless few. 
Gaunt, famished, fever-stricken, well-nigh spent, 
But resolute to the death, keep ward and watch,^ 
Or smite the foremost of the ravenous hosts 
Swarming around, as wolves that scent their prey. 

And woman too is there, with gentlest hand 
To bind the wound, or soothe the parting spirit 
With words of comfort — agonised at heart, 
But calm of aspect, for at least she knows 
That hers shall never be the terrible fate 
Of her lost sisters. 

Every thought, word, prayer, 
Breathes of the succour that should come, but comes 
not 
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The little ones pent up in that grim place 
Catch the one tone, and in their play repeat 
The old, old question of their nursery tale — 
* Dost thou see no one coming, sister Anne ? ' 



It could not last The next day was to bring 
Relief, or — ^all was ended. Yet their souls. 
Nor man's nor woman's, quailed. Duty went on, 
And discipline was kept 

In common times, 
The Captain's lady and the Corporal's wife 
Are wide apart in habit, as in rank. 
They were knit now in closest sisterhood. 
The two of whom I speak. And therefore was it 
That when poor Jessie Brown's outwearied strength 
Gave way at last, and on the ground she lay 
Wrapped in her plaid, her head was in the lap 
Of one she called her * leddy.' She had begged 
That when her father from the ploughing came 
She might be wakened — poor light-headed Jessie ! 
The lady promised ; but was soon asleep. 
And they both slept, forgetful of the morrow. 
Unconscious of the booming of the guns. 

A wild unearthly scream ! 

The lady woke. 
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Jessie, entranced, was standing by her side, 
Bent forward, listening, rapt Then broke she forth : 
* WeVe saved ! we're saved. Dinna ye hear it noo ? 
Nay, I'm no dreamin' ; 'tis the Hieland slogan 1 ' 
And on her knees thanked God with passionate 
fervour. 



The lady was bewildered and — ^her ear 
Catching alone the hateful ceaseless sounds 
Whereto it had been used of late — ^was shocked 
At Jessie's raving. She from gun to gun 
Darted, exclaiming, * Courage 1 help at last ! 
Hark to the slogan ! the Macgregors' slogan ! ' 

A gleam of hope. The soldiers heard, and owned 
The electric thrill. The little Goorkha paused, 
With half-bit cartridge ; the lithe Afghan paused, 
And the tall Sikh ; and paused the stalwart Briton. 
War's implements were still. The sleepers rose. 
Men, women, children — they were ear, all ear, 
In hushed suspense. 

But oh ! the agony, 
The murmurs, and the wailing, when no sound, 
Save of the booming shot or whistling bullet. 
Came to the expectant ear ! And when tliey looked 
A mute inquiry to their Chief, and he 
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Shook mournfully his head, what could they deem 
But that poor Jessie Brown was daft ? She lay 
Clutching the earth, intent A moment more 
And up she sprang, radiant as though inspired. 
And in clear ringing tones broke forth again : 

* What ! will ye no believe it noo ? D'ye hear ? 
It's nae the slogan ; oh, the bonnie air. 

The Campbells' comin' ! ' 

Jessie Brown spake truth. 
What she had heard, they hear — not cannon's roar, 
Nor the dull thudding of the Sappers' work, 
Nor tread of gathering foes. No ! * God be thanked ! 
\X is the blessed pibroch ! they are here ! 
Relief ! relief ! ' What wonder that men wept 
In very thankfulness ! though soon rang out 
A peal of welcome and of loyalty, 
Blent in one orison, * God save the Queen ! ' 

This from the Fort ; while near and nearer still 
The bag-pipes give response in softer strain. 

* Should auld acquaintance be forgot,' they ask, 

* And auld lang s)me ? * 

Well, well the Captain's lady 
Might say that, after this, nought else that happened 
Made an impression on her. She but knew 
That Havelock with his Highlanders marched in \ 
That the brave General greeted Jessie Brown, 
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When told that she was first to greet his coming ; 
And that at night, when flowing cups were quafied 
To Queen, and home, and vengeance on their foes. 
The Corporal's wife was toasted. 

Hath Romance 
A tale more touching? 
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WIfO IS HE 

A Reply to Quevedo. 



These lines were suggested by some spnghtly verses, entitled, 
Who is She ? * that originally appeared in Fraser^s Magazine. 



A Spanish writer once decided, 

In flippant song, 
That woman's lip, or tongue, or eye did 

All that went wrong. 
Nay, that the true mode of unmasking 

Her wiles would be, 
On all occasions simply asking — 

Pray, who is she ? 

Now, why must woman's petticoats 

Aye be the blamables ? 
How is 't Quevedo never quotes 

Mankind's unnamables ? 
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He rates the sex, and certfes for it he 

Makes a good plea; 
But can't I, on as good authority, 

Ask, who is he ? 

Quevedo swears that Eve and Helen 

Wrought dire mishaps : 
That Adam and the Trojans fell in 

Their deep-laid traps. 
Eve? — ^why Diabolus beguiled her; 

You know't, Quevedo ! 
Helen P—^that rascal Paris wiled her : 

That 's Homer's credo ! 

Trust me, man causes woman's failing ; 

And, on my life. 
He 's always wantonly assailing 

Maid, widow, wife. 
Beneath the surface let the gazer 

Look deep — ^he '11 see 
Some stronger vessel that betrays her : 

Just ask — ^who 's he ? 

Is it a milk-maid drops her pailful ? 

Lubin 's love-making : 
Is her fate scandalous or baleful ? 

Lubin 's been raking I 
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The school-girl loathes her bread and butter, 

Pouts o'er her tea, 
Mumbles her lessons in a flutter : 

Ask, who is he ? 

Despite experience, what can set 

The widow hoping? 
Why are wives sometimes gadding met, 

And sometimes moping? 
Don't talk of widows' amorous bump, 

Of ^dves too free ; 
But pop the question to them, plump — 

Pray, whp is he ? 

We 're mighty prompt to throw the blame on 

The weaker fair sex ; 
When justice ought to fix the shame on 

Ours — not on their sex. 
Ours the seduction and the fooling. 

If such there be : 
Come j your exception to this ruling — 

Pray, who is he ? 

The old and hump-backed ply their battery 

Of gold and jewels j 
Well-knit young fellows deal in flattery, 

Dance, song, oaths, duels. 
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So, to conclude, I '11 take my oath, sir, 

Upon the Bible, 
That to blame one — in place of both, sir, — 

Is a gross libel ! 
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THE MOURNFUL BALLAD OF THE 

« ALABAMA: 



These verses appeared in the New York Albion^ in Novem- 
ber 1862, at a period of much excitement and indignation, 
caused by the depredations of the Confederate privateer 
Alabama, 



, 



Captain Semmes is on a cruise 
O'er the track that skippers use ; 
From the Western Isles, to those 
Near Nantucket shoals he goes. 

Woe is me, Alabama ! 



Letters to the merchants tell 
Who into his clutches fell ; 
'Tis the talk of all the town ; 
News-boys call it up and down. 

Woe is me, Alabama I 
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Straight the sons of Commerce came 
To their Chamber, crying shame 
For the tidings they had learned, 
For their ships and cargoes burned. 
Woe is me, Alabama ! 

Up and spake a merchant prince : 
' Friends, our city well may wince. 
For you have, alas ! to know 
Of a most disastrous blow ! 

Woe is me, Alabama I 

* All is sunk beneath the waves^ 
Breadstuffs, lard, tobacco, staves ; 
Chained have been our captains bold 
In the Alabamans hold. 

Woe is me, Alabama / 

* Lawless, too, is Captain Semmes ; 
Neutral shipments he condemns. 
Useless is it to appeal 

To Consul's signature and seal. 

Woe is me, Alabama / 

* But there 's worse than this behind ; 
Treacherous friends this blow designed. 
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Great as is the corsair's guilt, 
Greater theirs his ship who built. 
Woe is me, Alabama / 

* Neutral money, neutral skill, 
Wrought us this outrageous ill ; 
Neutral engines, neutral guns, 
Aid him as he fights or runs. 

j Woe is me, Alabama ! 

' Sons of Commerce, men of worth, 
Let these words of mine go forth. 
Let the British monarch know 
That to her all this we owe.' 

Woe is me, Alabama ! 

So the warning words went forth 

To England, from the angered North, 

Passed along from mouth to mouth, 

* No more dealings with the South ! ' 
Woe is me, Alabama / 

' You may sell to this our land 
All we want of contraband ; 
But have a care that nothing goes, 
From you, a neutral, to our foes ! ' 
Woe is me, Alabama / 
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Now Heaven preserve us all in peace, 
And let these ugly squabbles cease ! 
So fighters all, and standers-by, 
Shall nevermore have cause to cry, 
* Woe is me, Alabama P 
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WHICH 1 

Grand Lady Mildred had lovers a score ; 
Up at the Castle they thronged her door. 
Beauty was hers, and a mine of gold ; 
But her smile and her heart were icy cold. 

Down at the village, poor little Kate 
Had but one lover, of low estate. 
All that she had of wealth to impart 
Was a pleasant smile and a tender heart. 

Came Lady Mildred's suitors — and went ; 
Years rolled away, and her charms were spent. 
Haughtier grew she and colder still, 
So that all her splendour was void and chill 

In a humble home Kate passed her life, 
A doting mother, a gentle wife ; 
Not without trials and cloudy days. 
But peace was about her in all her ways. 
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Grand Lady Mildred, wrinkled and old, 
Would still coquet — ^but can only scold. 
Kate lies buried under the sod. 
Waiting in quiet the mercy of God. 

Would you be dragging out life to the last, 
With a hopeless future, a barren past ? 
Or in the churchyard tranquilly rest. 
Ceasing from toil, and your memory blest ? 
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OCCASION. 

From the ItaHan of Ternari. 

' Say, who art thou, with more than mortal air, 
Endowed by Heaven with gifts and graces rare. 
Whom restless, winged feet for ever onward bear ? ' 

* I am Occasion — known to few, at best ; 
And since one foot upon a wheel I rest. 
Constant my movements are — they cannot be re- 
pressed. 

* Not the swift eagle in his swiftest flight 

Can equal me in speed. My wings are bright ; 
And man, who sees them waved, is dazzled by the 
sight 

* My thick and flowing locks, before me thrown, 
Conceal my form — nor face nor breast is shown, 
That thus, as I approach, my coming be not known. 
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* Behind my head, no single lock of hair 
Invites the hand, that fain would it grasp there ; 
But he, who lets me pass, to seize me may despair.' 

* \VhoiQ, then, so close behind thee do I see ? ' — 

* Her name is Penitence ; and Heaven's decree 
Hath made all those her prey who profit not by me. 

* And thou, O mortal, who dost vainly ply 
These curious questions, thou dost not descry 
That now thy time is lost — for I am passing by.' 
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TIfE NIGHT WATCH. 

From the French of * La VeilMe/ by Frangois Copp^e. 



Soon as her lover to the war had gone, 
Without or tears or commonplace despair, 
Irene de Grandfief, a maiden pure 
And noble-minded, reassumed the garb 
That at the convent she had worn — ^black dress 
\ With narrow pelerine — ^and the small cross 

In silver at her breast. Her piano closed. 
Her jewels put away — all save one ring. 
Gift of the Viscount Roger on that eve 
In the past spring-time when with tremulous joy 
She had pledged her life — in quiet corner, mindless 
Of what was done, unheeding what was said, 
Pale, stoical, she waited. 

When he learned 
Our first defeat, the Viscount, as a man 
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Smitten when joyous at high festival, 
Groaned ; but his action gallant was and prompt. 
Bidding farewell, and from Irene's brow 
Culling one silken tress, that he might wear it 
In gold medallion close upon his heart. 
Without delay or hindrance, in the ranks 
He took a private's place. What that war was 
Too well is known. 

Impassible, and speaking 
Seldom as might be of her absent lover, 
Irene daily, at a certain hour, 
Watched at her window till the postman came 
Down o'er the hill along the public road, 
His mail-bag at his back. If he passed by, 
Nor any letter left, she turned away, 
Stifling a long-drawn sigh ; and that was all. 

But Roger wrote ; nor were Irene's fears. 
Up to mid- August, unendurable. 
He with the army was in fact at Metz 
Blocked in. Then, gathering from a fugitive 
Who had fled thence that Roger had survived 
The earlier battles, she in sight of all 
Held back her rebel tears, and bravely strove 
To live debarred of tidings. She became 
More pious, passing many an hour at church. 
Often she visited the village poor, 
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Freest of converse, liberal most, in homes 
Whence by the war the sons had been withdrawn. 

Then came the siege of Paris — hideous time ! 
Spreading through France as gangrene spreads, 

invasidn 
Drew near Irene's chateau. Uhlans foraged 
The country round. But all in vain the priest 
And the old doctor, in their evening talk 
Grouped with the family around the hearth. 
Death for their constant theme before her took. 
No sad foreboding could that young heart know. 
Roger at Metz was with his regiment, safe. 
At the last date unwounded. He was living ; 
He must be living ; she was sure of that 
Thus by her faith in faithful lov6 sustained, 
Counting her beads, she waited, waited on. 



II 

Wakened, one morning, with a start, she heard 

In the far copses of the park shots fired 

In quick succession. Twas the enemy ! 

She would be brave as Roger. So she blushed 

At her own momentary fear ; then, calm 

As though the incident a trifle were. 

Her toilet made ; and, having duly said 



THE NIGHT WATCH, 75 

Her daily prayer, not leaving out one Ave^ 
Down to the drawing-room as usual went, 
A smile upon her lips. 

It had indeed 
Been a mere skirmish — that, and nothing more. 
Thrown out as scouts, a few Bavarian soldiers 
Had been abruptly by our Franc-Tireurs 
Surprised and driven off. The distant glades 
Resumed their wonted silence. 

« Twould be well,' 
Remarked Irene, * that an ambulance 
Were posted here.* 

In fact, they had picked up 
Just at that moment, where the fight had been, 
A wounded officer — Bavarian was he — 
Shot through the neck. And when they brought 

him in. 
That tall young man, all pale, eyes closed, and 

bleeding. 
Stretched on a mattress, without sigh or shudder 
Irene had him carefully borne up 
Into the room by Roger occupied 
When he came wooing there. Then, while they put 
The wounded man to bed, she carried out 
Herself his vest and cloak all black with blood j 
Bade the old valet wear an air less glum, 
And stir himself with more alacrity; 
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And when the doctor dressed the wound, lent aid, 
As of the Sisterhood of Charity, 
With her own hands. The officer at last. 
Wonder and gratitude upon his face, 
Sank down among the pillows deftly laid. 
Then by that drowsy head she took a seat, 
Asked for what linen rags might be at hand, 
And wrought them into lint Irene thus 
Interpreted her duty. 

Evening came, 
Bringing the doctor. When he saw his patient, 
A strange expression flitted o'er his face. 
As to himself he muttered, * Yes ; flushed cheek ; 
Pulse beating much too bigh. Phew ! a bad night ; 
Fever, delirium, and the rest that follows ! ' — 
' But will he die ? * with tremor on her lip 
Irene asked. 

* Who knows ? If possible, 
I must arrest the fever. This prescription 
Often succeeds. But some one must take note 
Of the oncoming fits ; must watch till morn. 
And tend him closely.' 

* Doctor, I am here.* 

* Not you, young lady ! Service such as this 
One of your valets can — ' 

' No, doctor, no ! 
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Roger perchance may be a prisoner yonder, 
Hurt, ill. If he such tending should require 
As does this officer, I would he had 
A German woman for his nurse.' 

* So be it/ 
Answered the doctor, offering her his hand, 
* You will keep watch, then, through the night. The 
fever 
Must not take hold, or he will straightway die. 
Give him the potion four times every hour. 
I will return to judge of its effects 
At daylight.' Then he went his way, and left 
Irene to her office self-imposed. 



Ill 

Scarcely a minute had she been in charge, 
When the Bavarian, to Irene turning, 
With eye half-opened looked at her and spoke. 
* This doctor,' said he, * thought I was asleep ; 
But I heard every word. I thank you, lady ; 
I thank you from my very inmost heart — 
Less for myself than for her sake, to whom 
You would restore me, and who there at home 
Awaits me.' 

* Hush ! ' she said. ' Sleep if you can. 
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Do not excite yourself. Your life depends 
On perfect quiet* 

* No ! ' he answered, * no ! 
I must at once unload me of a secret 
That weighs upon me. I a promise made ; 
And I would keep it Death may be at hand.' 

* Speak then ! ' Irene said, * and ease your soul.' 

* The war .... oh, what an infamy is war ! 

It was last month, by Metz ; 'twas my ill fate 
To kill a Frenchman.' 

She turned pale, and lowered 
Tlie lamp-light to conceal it He continued. 

* We were sent forward to surprise a cottage 
Strengthened and held by some of yours. We did 
As hunters do when stalking game. The night 
Was clouded. Silent, arms in hand, in force, 
Along the poplar-bordered path we crept 

Up to the French post I, first, drove my sabre 
Into the soldier's back who sentry stood 
Before the door. He fell ; nor gave the alarm. 
We took the cottage, putting to the sword 
Every soul there.' 

Irene with her hands 
Covered her eyes. 
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* Disgusted with such carnage, 
Loathing such scene, I stepped into the air. 
Just then the moon broke through the clouds and 

showed me 
There at my feet a soldier on the ground 
Writhing, the rattle in his throat. 'Twas he, 
The sentry whom my sabre had transpierced. 
Touched with compassion sudden and supreme, 
I stooped, to offer him a helping hand ; 
But, with choked voice, " It is too late," he said. 
" I must needs die. . . . You are an officer — 
A gentleman perchance." — "Yes ; tell me, quick ; 
What can I for you ? " — " Promise — only promise 
To forward this," he said, his fingers clutching 
A gold medallion hanging at his breast. 
Dabbled in blood, " to—" Then his latest thought 
Passed with his latest breath. The loved one's name, 
Mistress or bride affianced, was not told 
By that poor Frenchman. Seeing blazoned arms 
On the medallion, I took charge of it, 
Hoping to trace her at some future day, 
Among the old nobility of France, 
To whom reverts the dying soldier's gift. 
Here it is. Take it. But, I pray you, swear 
That, if death spares me not, you will fulfil 
This pious duty in my place.' 

Therewith 
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He the medallion handed her ; and on it 
Irene saw the Viscount's blazoned arms. 
Then — ^her heart agonised with mortal woe — 
* I swear it, sir ! ' she murmured. * Sleep in peace ! ' 



IV 

Solaced by having this disclosure made, 
The wounded man sank down in sleep. Irene, 
Her bosom heaving, and with eyes aflame 
Though tearless all, stood rooted by his side. 
Yes, he is dead, her lover ! Those his arms ; 
His blazon that, no less renowned than ancient \ 
The very blood-stains his ! Nor was his death 
Heroic, soldier-like. Struck from behind. 
Without or cry or call for comrades' help, 
Roger was murdered. And there, sleeping, lies 
The man who murdered him ! Yes ; he has boasted 
How in the back the traitorous blow was dealt 
And now he sleeps with drowsiness opprest, 
Roger's assassin ; and 'twas she, Irene, 
Who bade him sleep in peace ! And then, again, 
What cruel mockery, cruel and supreme — 
She from this brow must wipe away the sweat ! 
She by this couch must watch till dawn of day. 
As loving mother by a suffering child I 
She must at briefest intervals to him 
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Administer the remedy prescribed, 

So that he die not ! And the man himself 

Counting on this in quiet, sheltered, housed 

Under the roof of hospitality ! 

And there the dask upon the table stands 

Charged with his life. He waits it I Is not this 

Beyond imagination horrible ? 

What ! — while she feels creeping and growing on 
her 
All that is awful in the one word ' hate ' ! 
Whilst in her breast the ominous anger seeths 
That nerved, in Holy Scripture, JaeFs arm 
To drive the nail through Sisera's head ! — she save 
The accursed German ! Oh, away ! such point 
Forbearance reaches not. What ! — ^while it glitters 
There in the comer, the brass-pommelled sword 
Wherewith the murderer struck, and fell desire, 
Fierce impulse, bids it from the scabbard leap — 
Shall she, in deference to vague prejudice, 
To some fantastic notion that affects 
Human respect and duty, shall she put 
Repose and sleep and antidote and life 
Into the horrible hand by which all joy 
Is ravished from her ? Never 1 She will break 
The assuaging flask. . . . But no ! Twere needless 
that. 

G 
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She needs but leave Fate to work out its end. 
Fate, to avenge her, seems to be at one 
With her resolve. 'Twere but to let him die ! 
Yes ; there the life-preserving potion stands ; 
But for one hour might she not fall asleep ? 

Then, all in tears, she murmured, * Infamy ! ' 

And still the struggle lasted, till the German, 
Roused by her deep groans from his wandering 

dreams. 
Moved, ill at ease, and, feverish, begged for drink. 

Up toward the antique Christ in ivory 
At the bed's head suspended on the wall 
Irene raised the martyr's look sublime ; 
Then, ashen-pale, but ever with her eyes 
Turned to the God of Calvary, poured out 
The soothing draught, and with a delicate hand 
Gave to the wounded man the drink he asked. 

Thou, Lord, and Thou alone, didst see what 
passed 
Beside that couch in those funereal hours. 
When in that gloom the Evil Spirit spoke, 
Thou, Who by Satan to the desert led 
Couldst only at the last find strength to say, 
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* Get thee behind Me ! ', Thou, O Lord, didst pardon 
That tempted soul. And when she bowed her head 
Before the final anguish, Thou alone 
Wert witness, and alone Thou didst approve. 
Remembering then that on the Mount of Olives 
Thou didst recoil from Thy impending doom, 
And meekly pray, * O Father, let this cup 
Pass from Me ! 'Thou with pity didst behold 
That heart too sorely smitten. Who can doubt, 
Lord, that Thy blessing was on her vouchsafed ? 



But when the doctor in the morning came, 
And saw her still beside the officer, 
Tending him still and giving him his drink 
With trembling fingers, he was much amazed. 
Irene had white hair ! 
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BOTH, 

She was the laziest little woman 
Tliat ever set a mortal crazy ; 

'Twas marvellous how my erring spirit 
Could be subdued by one so lazy. 

To monosyllables addicted, 

To use aught else exceeding loth, 

Asked which of two things she preferred, 
She only murmured, * Both ! ' 

It is no paradox to say so : 

Her very movement was repose ; 

As on a summer day the ocean 

Slumbers, the while it ebbs and flows. 

Yet was there latent fire ; her nature 
That of the panther, not the sloth. 

I asked her once, which she resembled : 
She only murmured, * Both ! ' 
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Her person — well, 'twas simply perfect, 
Matching the graces of her mind ; 

To perfect face and form she added 
A keen perception, taste refined. 

But when I challenged her to tell me, 
What I knew not myself in troth. 

Whether her wit or beauty charmed me. 
She only murmured, ' Both ! ' 

Provoked at last at never hitting 
This lazy little woman's point, 
I scanned her armour, and discovered 

Haply therein one open joint 
In careless tone I asked her, knowing 
Her word was binding as an oath, 
* Shall love, or friendship, be between us ? ' 

She smiled, and murmured, * Both ! * 
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THE SULTANA'S l^ARNING, 

From the French of Victor Hugo. 

Full is the moon, and lustrous, and shimmering over 

the waves ; 
A latticed casement is open ; gone are the eunuchs 

and slaves. 
There a Sultana looks down ; and the ripples in ebb 

and flow 
Fringe the dark islets with silver, away in the shadows 

below. 

Vibrating yet, her cithern falls from her hand to the 

ground ; 
She listens, and mufiled echoes repeat a mysterious 

sound. 
Is it a heavy felucca that into the Bosphorus creeps, 
Coming from Smyrna or Cos with Tartar crew at the 

sweeps ? 
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Cormorants are they, by turns plashing into the sea 

with hoarse cries ? 
Water-drops are they, or pearls, that roll off their 

wings as they rise ? 
Is it the wail of a Djinn that unearthly is heard ? Can 

he be 
Toppling the battlements down from the old tower 

into the sea ? 

Why are the waters ruffled, that kiss the Seraglio wall ? 

Not by the cormorant's plash, nor shock of the battle- 
ments* fall ; 

Nor does a heavy felucca creep close to the Bosphorus 
shore. 

Coming from Sm)rma or Cos with Tartar crew at the 
oar. 

No ! — From the wall to the sea a dark shapeless mass 

is thrown in ; 
Writhing, it sinks ; while a groan, that comes from it 

stifled within. 
Bids the Sultana beware, for the harem hath watery 

graves ! — 
Full is the moon, and lustrous, and shimmering over 

the waves. 
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LOVE IN AN ALBUM OF 
PHOTOGRAPHS. 

One day, I said, * I have lost my head, 
And where in the world should it be ? ' 

O fortunate fate ! it is tHe-d-tite 
With the head of Emily D 

Around us they prattle of the latest battle, 

Of park, or ball, or weather ; 
But in quiet nook at each other we look, 

As we lay our heads together. 

Would she but speak — so close her cheek — 
Not a breath of hers should I miss ; 

Yet, on my word, though it seems absurd, 
I never steal a kiss. 

At times we're parted ; I'm broken-hearted, 

Till I catch some coxcomb's sneer : 
* O Emily D . . . . , what a vis-d-vis 1 
How comes that fellow here ? ' 



LOVE IN AN ALBUM OF PHOTOGRAPHS. 89 

Then with a frown he fastens us down 

And mutters something gruff; 
I'm face to face with beauty and grace, 

While he goes off in a huff. 

But, after all. Time's touches fall 

Rudely on heads like ours ; 
And it goes hard with Love, debarred 

Of air, light, music, flowers. 

^ Then list, sweet maid ; a plot IVe laid — 
Heart should to heart expand : 
Let's you and I walk forth, and try 
The big world, hand in hand. 
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THE 7 REE OF HUMAN 
INVENTION. 

Paraphrased from a Chapter in Victor Hugo's 'L'Homme qui Rit.' 

Winter, and night, and snow, and muttering storm ! 
Cliffs sloping upward to bleak, pathless downs ! 
A boy, lone, barefoot, hungry, numb with cold ! 

Why he was there, and why abandoned thus, 
Need not be told. Enough, that he was left 
By brutal guardians when they fled to sea. 
Left on the shore, to storm and snow and night. 
He had no home. He knew not whence he came, 
Nor whither he should go. He only knew 
That down the cliff by them he had been brought ; 
And therefore climbed he its rough slope again. 

Sad, but stout-hearted, the boy gained the top. 
Where, wan and white, lay undulating plains, 
Without or track or house or sign of life. 
Aimless, he set himself to plodding on ; 
But sudden stopped and listened. A strange noise 
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Reached him, unlike the roar of sea or wind, 

Or cry of any animaL He thought 

Some one was there ; then, to a Httle mound 

Whence the noise came, moved on with quickened 

step. 
Some one in truth was there ! Athwart the mist 
Rose up an object dubious yet distinct, 
Straight from the earth, like a huge arm, with thumb 
Propping a stretched forefinger. From the point 
Where thumb and finger joined, formless and black, 
Something was pendent by a chain. The wind, 
Low breathing, stirred the chain. What hung thereby. 
In the dim quiverings of surrounding space. 
Swayed gently. Thence the sound the boy hadV 
heard. 
Statured as man and swaddled as a babe. 
Shrivelled and jagged, and in holes through which 
Bones hideous peered, this shred of human kind 
Was but a remnant ; terrible remains — 
Of what ? — of Nature, and of social law 1 
And the dead creature had been stripped ; no voice 
Now in his throat ; no marrow in his frame. 
Silently wasting was he. Night's dark hands 
Had his poor body rummaged, drunk his blood, 
Eaten his skin, stolen his flesh. December 
Had borrowed of him cold ; iron, its rust ; 
Plague, its miasma ; and the flower, its perfiune. 
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His slow disintegration was a toll 

Paid by the corpse to wind, and rain, and dew, 

And bird, and reptile. In the vast still gloom, 

Gloomily was he of a piece with all. 

In him the desert's inexpressible sense 

Became concrete ; and he intensified 

The wailing of the elements. 

Aghast 
Stood the child, riiute and staring. For a man, 
It would have been a gibbet For the boy. 
It was a ghost. Spell-bound, he mounted up 
Despite himself, and, bold though trembling, took 
A closer survey. It was horrible. 
Tarred was the phantom; in coarse canvas wrapt, 
Impregnated with naphtha, frayed, and rent 
One knee passed through, A slit exposed the ribs. 
Part body was ; part bones. The livid face 
Was of clay-colour ; slugs had traversed it. 
Leaving vague silvery ribbons. Cracked and split, 
The skull was parted like a rotten fruit. 
Drops of bitumen stood, as tears congealed. 
In what had once been eyes. The teeth remained 
Still what they were in life, and still preserved 
Their ghastly smile. The head, bent sidling down, 
Seemed to give heed. No covering on the feet ; 
But on the ground beneath them had been dropped, 
Sodden and shapeless now, two empty shoes. 
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The boy, bare-footed, eyed the empty shoes. 
Gusts, sweeping past, had swept away the snow, 
Showing that one spot on those barren downs 
Tufted with rank grass. There, beneath the gallows. 
Rich was the soil. Earth fattens upon man. 

Smugglers had long been opportunely tarred 
And. on the shore left hanging, as a beacon 
To comrades out at sea. From time to time 
Their coating also was renewed, to fit them 
For lengthened service. Thus — as Eg)^t's kings 
Were highly prized, when mummies — England's 
people, 

Tarred into mummies, were made useful, too. 
Weird fascination held the child. He gazed. 

And still gazed on unconsciously. A lull 

Delayed the tempest. The corpse did not stir. 

Straight as plumb-line the chain hung motionless. 

Torpor was fast betraying the numbed boy 

Into death's hands. The spectre might have seen. 

And in sheer pity stirred itself again, 

As though to warn him. *Twas the rising wind. 
Strange, in the gloom, this movement of the corpse 

At the chain's end ; by breath invisible 

Impelled, it rose obliquely to the left ; 

Fell back, and to the right obliquely rose. 

Mechanical precision ! Rise and fall 

Deadly and slow ! See-saw with omen fraught ! 
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One might have thought Eternity's own clock 
Was swinging to and fro its pendulum ! 

Fright overcame the poor bo)r's drowsiness. 
The chain, at every oscillation, creaked 
With hideous regularity. Anon 
The breeze became a gale. The carcass' swaying 
Received funereal emphasis, no longer 
Balanced, but shaken ; and the chain, in place 
Of creaking, screamed. 

The scream perchance was heard ; 
Or, if a call, was answered. A great noise 
Up from the far horizon came— a noise 
Of countless ravens' wings. Black flying spots 
Dotted the clouds ; pierced through the mists ; grew 

larger ; 
Drew nearer; thickened ; massed' themselves. *Twas 

like 
The coming of a legion, as they swooped. 
Uttering their cry. Winged vermin of the gloom. 
They lighted on the gibbet, one and all. 
Swarms obey leaders. Grouped, they held discourse, 
Croaking their unclean counsel Petrified, 
The boy looked on. The ravens ceased their croak. 
One gave the signal, on the skeleton 
Down dropping ; for an instant flapped all wings ; 
Then closed again. The spectre disappeared 
Under a cluster of black blisters, pulsing 
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In the dark shade. The dead man shook himself ; 

Or, at his need, the risen hurricane 

Came to his aid. He gave a frightful bound, 

This way, then that way, like a madman struggling. 

Or phantom in convulsions, or a puppet 

With gallows-chain for string, and ghostly jester 

Plying the cord. Away in terror flew 

The obscene ravens, for a moment scared. 

Then they flew back ; and battle fierce began. 

The dead man seemed endowed with monstrous 
life; 
Frantic in efforts to escape, but held 
Back by his fetters. Each spasmodic blast 
Lifted, and swung, and jerked him, while the birds 
Followed his motions — strange attempt at flight, 
And strange pursuit of object manacled 1 
Sometimes the corpse threw somersaults, had fits 
Of rage, and pivoted upon itself, 
Facing the swarm on every side at once. 
As though to run its persecutors down. 
Sometimes the claws and wings were all upon it ; 
Then nothing— obstinately resolute 
The assailing horde, the assaulted multiplying 
His blind blows in the void, like strokes of stone 
Fast in its sling. Did the dark deities 
Mix in the fight ? The wind was in his favour, 
The chain against him. 'Twas a skeleton 
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Matched against demons. Clash of beak and claw, 
Tearing of fragments now no longer flesh, 
Clanking of rusty iron, shrieks of squalls, 
Hurtle of carcass ! Could confusion be 
More ghastly dismal ? And the sea, below, 
Sent up its bellowings ! 

All this, in the boy, 
Extremest terror wrought Awe-struck, he turned 
Staggering ; and downward — ^with dishevelled hair. 
Closed eyes, and hands upon his forehead pressed — 
Rushed from the hillock, while behind him still 
Ravens and corpse kept up their loathsome fight. 
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THE VIOLETS, 

From the French of Frangois G>pp^. 

November's cold red sun had tinged 

With rosy hue the rime ; 
The sky so fair, so pure the air, 

Twas hke sweet April time. 

I warmly clad, you muffled up, 

We sauntered forth together ; 
Your cloak and veil and gloves were proof 

Against the frosty weather. 

Amid the fashionable throng 
We neared the well-known wood, 

When sudden in the joyous path 
A child before us stood, 

That, livid, barefoot, and in rags, 

Had forced her eager way 
Through crowds of dandies and of dames 

Flaunting their spruce array. 

H 
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Poor little violets for sale 
She carried. She could see 

That we were lovers, and assumed 
That we should generous be. 

Smiling the painful smile that shows 

A cough is lurking nigh, 
She prayed us in low whimpering tones 

One tiny bunch to buy. 

And scarcely seven years old ! I swear 

It was a monstrous thing — 
She dying of the Winter there, 

While offering us the Spring ! 

I smelt the odour of your fiirs ; 

O'er your white neck I leant \ 
Your hand warmed mine within your muff 

We left the child content. 

But o'er us came a cloud ; till night 

We both were sad at heart 
This winter, darling, for the poor 

We'll something lay apart. 
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LINES FOR THE GUITAR. 

From the French of Victor Hugo. 

Man was sapng : * How can we, 
In our little boats at sea, 
Pass the guarda-costas by ? ' 

* Row ! ' said Woman in reply. 

Man was saying : ' How forget 
Perils that our lives beset, 
Strife, and Poverty's low cry ? ' 
' Sleep ! ' said Woman in reply. 

Man was saying : ' How be sure 
Beauty's favour to secure, 
Nor the subtle philtre try ? ' 

* Love 1 * said Woman in reply. 



H2 
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A VARIATION FROM THE FOREGOING, 

Thus said Woman : * How shall we, 
When a proper man we see, 
Bait infallibly the hook?* 

* Look ! ' said Man ; ' you need but look ! ' 

Thus said Woman : * How devise 
Charms to fascinate our prize ; 
Spells to make the strong one weak ? * 

* Speak ! ' said Man ; * you need but speak ! ' 

Thus said Woman : * How be sure 
That his passion will endure ? 
How prolong his sense of bliss ? ' 
' Kiss 1 ' said Man ; ' you need but kiss ! ' 
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A WELL-KNOWN DOCUMENT. 

Very slii^htly Paraphrased. 



A comparison of the following lines, with the American 
Declaration of Independence, will show that the earnest and 
impassioned language of real life assumes sometimes the 
cadence and rhythm of blank verse. 



When in their course human events compel 
One people to dissolve the social bands 
That linked them with another, and to take 
Among the powers of the Earth that station 
Equal and separate, to which the laws 
Of Nature and of Nature's God, by right, 
Entitle them — ^respect to the opinions 
Of fellow men calls on them to declare 
The causes, which have rendered necessary 
Such separation. 

We, then, hold these truths 
To be self-evident : That all mankind 
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Are equal, and endowed by their Creator 
With certain inalienable rights : 
That amongst these are Life, and Liberty, 
And the Pursuit of Happiness : That men. 
To make these rights available and safe. 
Have instituted Governments, deriving 
Their lawful power from the free consent 
Of those they govern : That when any form 
Of Government is proved to be destructive 
Of these their ends, it is the People's right 
To alter or abolish it, and found 
A Government anew, with principles 
So laid for its foundation, and with powers 
In such form organised, as shall to them 
Seem most conducive to their happiness 
And safety. 

Prudence will indeed dictate 
That long-established Governments shoidd not 
Be changed for any light or transient cause t 
And all experience accordingly 
Hath shown that men are more disposed to suflfer. 
So long as evils are endiu:able, 
Than to assert their rights, and throw aside 
Their customary forms. But when abuses 
And usurpations, in a lengthened train. 
Pursue an object steadfastly, evincing 
A firm design to bow them down beneath 
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Absolute despotism, it is their right, 
It is their bounden duty, to throw off 
Such Government, and to provide new guards 
For their security in future. 

Such 
Has been the patient sufferance of these 
Our Colonies, and such is now the need 
That forces them to change their present systems 
Of Government Great Britain's present King 
Hath made his history the history 
Of usurpation, and of injuries 
Often repeated and directly tending 
To the establishment of Tyranny 
Over these States. To prove this, let the World 
In candour listen to undoubted facts. 

He has refused to give assent to laws. 
Wholesome, and needful for the public good. 
He has denied his Governors the power 
To sanction laws of pressing urgency, 
Unless suspended in their operation 
Till his assent should be obtained ; and when 
Suspended thus, he has failed wilfully 
To give them further thought He has refused 
To sanction other laws, deemed advantageous 
To districts thickly peopled, unless they. 
Who dwelt therein, would basely throw away 
Their right to representatives — a right 
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Inestimable to themselves, and only 

To Tyrants formidable. In the hope 

To weary them into a weak compliance 

With his obnoxious measures, he has summoned 

The Legislative Bodies to assemble 

At places inconvenient, and unusual. 

And whence their public records were remote. 

He has repeatedly dissolved the Houses 

Of Representatives for interfering 

With manly firmness, when he has invaded 

The People's rights. Long time he has refused, 

After such dissolutions, to convene 

Others in lieu of them ; whereby the powers 

Of Legislation, since they might not be 

Annihilated, have for exercise 

Been forced upon the body of the People ; 

Leaving, meanwhile, the improtected State 

To dangers of invasion from without. 

And inward anarchy. He has endeavoured 

To check the population of these States, 

Thwarting the laws for naturalisation 

Of foreigners, withholding his assent 

From other laws that might encourage them 

In immigrating hither, and enhancing 

The price of new allotments of the soil. 

He has obstructed the administration 
Of Justice, by his veto on the laws 
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Establishing judiciary powers. 

He has made Judges on his will alone 

Dependent, for the tenure of their office, 

For the amount, and for the proper payment 

Of their emoluments. He has erected 

New offices in multitudes, and sent 

Swarms of his officers to harass us, 

And to eat out our substance. He has kept, 

In times of peace, among us standing armies, 

Without the sanction of our Legislatures. 

His aim has been to place the military 

Above the civil power, and beyond 

Its just control. He has combined with others 

To make us subject to a jurisdiction, 

In spirit foreign to our Constitution, 

And unacknowledged by our laws ; assenting 

To Acts, that they have passed with semblance only 

Of legislation : Acts for quartering 

Among us bodies of armed troops : For shielding, 

By a mock trial, those their instruments 

From punishment for any murders done 

On our inhabitants : For cutting off 

Our trade with every quarter of the world : 

For laying on us taxes not approved 

By our consent : For ofttimes robbing us 

Of any benefit that might attend 

Trial by jury : For transporting us 
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Beyond the seas, to answer for offences 

Imputed to us : For abolishing, 

Within a neighbouring province, the free system 

Of English laws ; establishing therein 

An arbitrary power ; and enlarging 

Its boundaries, to render it at once 

The fit example, and the instrument 

For bringing into these our Colonies 

The same despotic rule : For taking fi:om us 

Our Charters ; and abolishing our laws 

Most valued ; changing thus, in principle, 

Our forms of Government : And for suspending 

Our Legislatures, with the declaration 

That they, themselves, in each and every case, 

Were vested with supreme authority 

To legislate for us. 

He has laid down 
His sway, by holding us without the pale 
Of his protection, and by waging war 
Against us. He has plundered on our seas ; 
Ravaged oiu: coasts ; our cities burnt ; and taken 
Our people's lives. He is transporting hither 
Armies composed of foreign mercenaries. 
To end the works of death, and desolation. 
And tyranny, begun with circumstances 
Of cruelty and perfidy unequalled 
In the most barbarous ages, and unworthy 
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The Ruler of a nation civilised* 

He has constrained our fellow citizens, 

On the high seas made captive, to bear arms 

Against their country, and of friends and brothers 

To be the executioners, or fall 

Beneath his creatures' hands. He has excited 

Amongst ourselves domestic insiurection ; 

And sought to bring on the inhabitants 

Of our frontier the savage Indian, 

Whose code of warfare, merciless and sure. 

Spares not, in undistinguished massacre. 

Age, sex, condition. 

We, in every stage 
Of these oppressions, have in humblest terms 
Petitioned for redress. To our petitions. 
Though oft repeated, there has been one answer — 
Repeated injury. 

A Prince, whose life 
And conduct thus are marked by every act 
That may define a Tyrant, is unfit 
To rule o'er Freemen. 

Neither have we failed 
In due attention to our British brethren. 
From time to time, we have admonished them 
Of efforts, by their Legislature made. 
Unwarrantably to extend to us 
Their jurisdiction. How we emigrated, 
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And settled here, we have reminded them. 

We to their native justice have appealed 

And magnanimity ; and have conjured them. 

By common kindred ties, to disavow 

These usiupations, which inevitably 

Would mar our intercourse and friendship. They 

Have also turned a deaf ear to the voice 

Of Justice and of Consanguinity. 

So must we yield to the necessity 

Which forces us to separate, and hold them — 

As we do hold the rest of human kind — 

Our enemies in War, in Peace our friends. 

We, therefore, who are here to represent 
The States United of America, 
In General Congress met, for rectitude 
Of our intentions to the Judge Supreme 
Of all things here in confidence appealing, 
Do, in the name, and by authority 
Of the good people of these Colonies, 
Solemnly publish and declare, that these 
United Colonies are, and of right 
Ought to be, Free and Independent States : 
That from allegiance to the British Crown 
They are absolved : That all connecting ties 
Of policy between them and Great Britain 
Are, as they should be, totally dissolved ; 
And that, as Free and Independent States, 
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They have full power to levy war, conclude 
Peace, and contract alliances, establish 
Commerce, and do all other acts and things 
Which Independent States of right may do. 
This is our Declaration : to support it. 
With firm reUanee on Divine protection, 
We to each other mutually pledge 
Our lives, our fortunes, and our sacred honour. 
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PARTED, 

From the French of Fran9oi8 Copp^. 

Desponding exile, call to mind 

What hopes your pulses stirred, 
When her hand trembled, held in yours, 

As 'twere a bird ! 

And how yoiu: very soul was warmed 

For many a blissful hour, 
When you inhaled her fragrant breath. 

As 'twere a flower ! 

But the dear Idol is far hence ; 

The vision is all blurred I 
You find that love will take to flight, 

As 'twere a bird ! 
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Already o'er your saddened soul 
Dark doubts begin to lower : 
You find remembrance fades away, 

As 'twere a flower ! 
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THE LOOK-OUT. 

Irregularly rendered from the French of \^ctor Huga 

Mount the great oak, O Squirrel, up high 
To the swinging branch that touches the sky ! 
O Stork, that aye choosest a lofty perch, 
Fly to the citadel up from the church ! 
'Tis for thy wings but an easy sweep 
From steeple up to the donjon-keep. 

Up from thine eyrie, O Eagle, soar, 
To peaks with the frost of long ages hoar ! 
And thou, that in thine unquiet nest 
Dawn never findeth mute or at rest, 
O Lark, up to Heaven on pinion light, 
O watchful Lark, wing, wing your flight ! 

Now, from the mountains, from Heaven's clear space, 
From the citadel's giddiest standing place. 
From the topmost branch of the huge old tree. 
Scan the horizon — say, what do ye see ? 
See ye a horse that is reeking with foam ? 
See ye a lover who spurs for his home ? 
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THE LITTLE MINUTE. 

Prithee, let me linger 

Just a little minute \ 
Add one more to my score, 

For my life of lives is in it ! 

Well canst thou afford 

That one little minute ; 
Thou, in thy prime, hast plenteous time : 

Say that I shall win it ! 

But if it be the last, 

The last little minute. 
The precious boon ends so soon, 

Haste not to begin it ! 

Let it come anon. 

The promised little minute ; 
'Tis but one more I implore, 

And my life of lives is in it ! 

I 
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AN ENIGMA, 

From the French of Gustave Nadaud. 

Angry or docile in its way, 

Chaxming or cruel in its play, 

Fickle as is the breeze on high. 

Changeful as clouds that fleck the sky. 

Moved by caprices without stint, 

Assuming each prismatic tint, 

Now bright, now lurid, it appears, 

Now cause for joy, and now for tears ; 

Now 'tis a woman ; now a child ; 

Nought is more bitter, nought more mild. . . . 

Thou thinkest, Madam, I would speak of thee ! 

Nay, Madam, nay ; I'm speaking of the sea ! 

Now tranquil, now by tempest stirred — 
Fairy-like murmurs in its word — 
Often upbraided and disdained. 
But always sought for and regained \ 
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Demon or siren in it view, 

With pale complexion, eye of blue. 

That calls one back and lures one down 

To depths where one has seen men drown ; 

It is the wound, it is the balm ; 

Nought is more ruffled, nought more calm. . . . 

Thou thinkest, Madam, I would paint the sea ! 

Nay, Madam, nay ; I would but speak of thee I 
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2HREE MEN AND A WOMAN. 

A summer's dawn and a tranquil sea, 

But lurid all with smoke, 
For a bark was burning furiously. 

What time the morning broke. 

Terrible ? Ay, but risk there was none. 
For stem the Captain's sway ; 

And when he spoke, each mother's son 
Could not but choose obey. 

* Man the boats ! ' — the boats were manned, 

In order, one by one j 
To pull a hundred miles to land. 
All under the summer's sun. 

Four stalwart rowers bend to their oars : 

Four sitters at the stem — 
Three men and a woman — silent sit, 

Watching the vessel bum. 
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They were no tremblers : each had known 

Perils by land and deep ; 
But the woman alone would gently moan, 

And at times, perforce, would weep. 

Yet soon the sun was high in heaven, 

And the sea was a-glow ; and then ^ 

The temper of those men peered out — 
Of those three fearless men. 

One thought his white hand by the sun would be 
tanned ; 

One felt they were wrong to risk it, 
In sweltering heat, with nothing to eat 

But a bit of dry ship-biscuit. 

The third brooded over his handful of freight - 
Going down, uninsured, to the deep : 

But the woman alone would gently moan, 
And at times, perforce, would weep ; 

Till a sense of shame the three overcame, 

And a curious wish to know 
Why, still unfearing, she gave way 

To her uncomplaining woe. 

* Ah, sirs ! ' — she faltered in reply — 
* The danger is easily braved ; 
But my husband may hear that the ship is burnt, 
And not that we are saved.' 
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THE PRUDENT BRIDE. 

At Salem Meeting- House, one summer day, 
Two lovers, Abby Purkis and John Cole, 
Were joined in holy wedlock. Off they started 
To spend the honeymoon, gregarious, 
At Trenton, Saratoga, and the Falls. 

Reaching this last-named wonder of the world, 
They went the usual round ; mounted the tower 
That overlooks the cataract ; stood and watched 
The eddying Rapids, and the whirling Pool ; 
Nor on thy deck, O daring Maid of the Mist^ 
Failed they to buffet the tumultuous roar. 
The drenching spray, the seeming perilous plunge 
Beneath the Horse-Shoe. Everywhere, throughout, 
Abby was brave ; nay, on John's stalwart arm 
I^eaning, was confident. 

At last they reached 
The Cavern of the Winds. Then changed her bearing. 
Trembling, she paused. In truth, the howling blasts. 
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And gusty moans as of imprisoned spirits, 
Struck the bride's soul with terror. All aghast, 
She stood before the entrance, and refused, 
Firmly refused to trust herself within. 
John urged — she would not ; coaxed — 'twas all in vain ; 
Laughed at, and called her *litde fool' — she would not. 
Nay more, she prayed him by the love he bore her 
Not to set foot himself within a place 
So fraught with peril. John was ungallant, 
And only laughed the more. Not he the man 
To flinch from fisticuffs with ^olus ! 
Had he not harpooned whales in Arctic seas ? 
Were not typhoon, white squall, and hurricane 
His sometime playmates ? It was her turn now 
To coax, and urge, and crave, and — be denied. 
Chafed that her will was not a law to John, 
Abby was woman still, and sorely grieved 
That he should run such risks. She kissed him 

fondly, 
And bade him tread with care, and hasten back. 
Her voice was choked with sobs. Her latest words 
Were scarcely audible, though through them breathed 
Salem's sound training. * John,' she faltered forth, 
* We know not what may happen : dear, dear John, 
Were it not well that you — should — ^leave — with — 

me — 
Your — ^watch — and — ^pocket-book? ' 
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THE HOROSCOPE. 

From the French of Frangois Copp^. 

Two sisters, each on the other fondly leaning, 
Watch the lank fingers of a withered hag, 

Who sorts her pack of cards, and reads their meaning 
Outspread before her on a tattered rag. 

This, flower of May— that, flower of Autumn bom — 
Dark poppy, white anemone, the pair, 

Blonde and brunette and fresher than the morn. 
Wait for their fortunes to be told them there. 

First does the crone the prouder maid address : 

* Your life, alas ! all troubled here I see.' 

* But he/ she asks, ' will love me nevertheless ? * 

* Yes/ ' Then you're wrong ; too happy shall I be.' 

Then to the gentler, as the snow-drop pale : 

* No lover's heart to yours will faithful rest.* 
' But I,' she asks, * shall love him without fail ? ' 

* Yes.* * Then you're wrong ; I shall be too much 

blest.' 
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TOO MUCH TROUBLE. 

Ma belle declares that social life 

Is gleaning amid fields of stubble. 
She's right ; but she would like it better 

* If 'twere not so much trouble.* 

As to myself — in vain before her 
A heart's devotion I redouble. 
She says she might perhaps respond, 

* If 'twere not so much trouble.' 

Still, there's one comfort — her regard 
For me, of course, is but a bubble ; 
And some fine morning she might prick it, 

* If 'twere not so much trouble.' 
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CHARADES. 



Look from the prow of thine anchored bark — 
Anchored by classic shore — ^and mark, 
Down fathoms-deep in the purple sea, 
How Time and the waters have dealt on me. 

Art lost in the moonless and starless night ? 
Far-away looming, a light ! a light ! 
Fearlessly steer, for on me 'tis placed, 
To guide thy bark o*er the trackless waste. 

Earth knows me, too ; and will heave and quake 
Where my subterranean course I take : 
And none so aghast at my ravages then, 
As he whose type was the Sire of men. 

But not ever thus ; at times I*m seen 
On the cheek or the neck of Beauty's queen ; 
Or — to favoured mortal alone confest — 
Tingeing the snow upon Beauty's breast. 
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So, whether above the waves, or below, 
Or beneath the earth, or on breast of snow, 
Linked with the past, or alive to-day, 
Tell who I am — ^if tell ye may. 



II 

My lady calls : my First obeys — 
Nor less his lord's behest : 

In bower and hall, in olden days. 
My First was in request 

Yet 'tis my First that tells us now 
What then my First was doing ; 

How he went forth to war, and how 
He prospered in his wooing. 

A wise King bade the lazy fool 
Observe my Second's ways. 

And notice — as it were in school — 
The wisdom she displays. 

Yet hers is a devouring race, 
And might — though strange it be — 

Eat up, in given time and place. 
My First, or you, or me. 
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As for my Whole — in every age 
Mankind must have its show ; 

In actual life, on mimic stage, 
In peace, war, joy, or woe. 

Now 'tis a wedding, now a death, 
A gathering, or a play ; 

It comes, but, like a passing breath. 
Full soon 'tis swept away. 



in 

When Richard of the Lion Heart 
In arms the Paynim sought, 

I of his panoply was part ; 
And, wielding me, he fought 

When ladies on a different field 
With men their skill essay, 

I am the weapon that they wield 
If they would gain the day. 

When cooks in certain dishes sho\y 

Their culinary art, 
I am on hand — ^the masters know 

What flavour I impart. 
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IV 

I'm a word of one syllable. Look you for me 

'Mid Niagara's roar \ in the tufbulent sea ; 

Where the winds and the waters are wildest at play, 

And fling off their laughter in volumes of spray ! 

« 

I'm a noun of five letters j but throw one aside — 
I'm a verb ; with the noun I'm no longer allied. 
I'm a grave, solemn verb ; nay, I truly might say, 
Those who follow my precept do nothing but pray. 

But again; let two letters be dropped — there's a. 

change \ 
As a noun — and by no means a grave one — I range. 
Now I'm here ; now I'm there ; seen by night and 

by day, 
For, in short, I'm a beam, or a flash, or a ray. 

Thus a verb and two nouns packed together you see. 
In a word of one syllable. What can it be ? 



. There are some words, that in a double sense 
Must be interpreted ; of these am I. 
Your housemaid, thus, will know me literally 
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Better than you do ; but, with all respect 
For Bett/s carefulness, she scarce can catch 
My finer meaning. I'm, with her, a thing 
For biush and duster ; in me, you behold 
A symbol. So much for me as I stand. 
Now cut my head off — I'm another word 
Of narrow and of wide significance. 
Handful of dust, the very world itself. 
Cut off my tail — the effect is still the same ; 
I'm yet another of those duplex words : 
Mental and bodily, an essential part 
Of all mankind, without which no one lives, 
Nay, not an animal, though you may swear, 
And truly too, that I have no existence. 
And never had, in certain men and women. 

Enough : it is not difficult to find 
Three words, six meanings, in one syllable. 



VI 

Well may I call myself cosmopolite, 
Being of all lands and times. Barbaric tribes 
Know me, and honour. In the gentler world, 
Scholars have studied me, and poets sung. 
And painters painted, and musicians hymned. 
Nor from Re igion have I held myself 
Apart. In Pagan and in savage rites 
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Largely I mingle ; and some Saints at least, 
Worshipped among us, owe me much. In short. 
Theme, inspiration, puzzle — I am all. 
As to my form, it may not be defined ; 
Yet this is certain : were I rent in twain 
And of one half bereft, I should not have 
A leg to stand on — of the other half 
Equally mulcted, I should endless be. 



VII 

In me, as the scholar saith, 
Is exhaustion, wasting, death. 
But — so close do grave and gay 
Touch, in this our world — you may. 
By a change of accent made. 
Change the meaning I conveyed \ 
Change me so that I proclaim 
Victory won, and spoils, and fame I 



VIII 



My First 's a French noun ; and without it stands not 
Church, palace, or hospital, villa, or cot. 
My Second no feature distinctive can claim ; 
It but echoes my First — 'tis precisely the same. 
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Yet my Whole to French parentage makes no 
pretence ; 
It is plain Anglo-Saxon, in sound as in sense ; 
Nor more widely asimder does pole lie from pole, 
Than my Gallican parts and my Anglican whole. 
Impalpable, it — solid, tangible, they; 
They may last for long ages — it passes away ! 
Now a sign of approval, a token of scorn ; 
Sometimes of the wind or the waves it is bom ; 
Though its presence at intervals surely you'll trace 
Where my First and my Second have 'stablished 

their place ; 
Where King hath his dwelling or Trade hath her 

marts — 
A whole evanescent, material parts ! 
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J. Masterman. 

The House of Raby. By Mrs. G. 
Hooper. 

A Fight for Life. By Moy Thomas. 
Robin Gray. By Charles Gibbon. ' 
One of Two ; or, A Left- 
Handed Bride. ByJ.HainFriswelL 
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Comhill Library of Fiction^ 
continued, 
God's Providence House. By 
Mrs. G. L. Banks. 
For Lack of Gold. By Charles 
Gibbon. 

Abel Drake's Wife. By John 
Saunders. 
Hirell. By John Saunders. 

CORY (Lieut. Col. Arthur). 
The Eastern Menace; or, 
Shadows of Coming Events. 
Crown 8vo. Qoth, price 51. 

lone. A Poem in Four Parts. 
Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 5«. 

Cosmos. 
A Poem. Fcap. 8vo. Qoth, price 

C6URTNEY(W. L). 
The Metaphysics of John 
Stuart Mill. Crown Svo. Cloth, 
price 5r. (>d, 

COWAN (Rev. William). 
Poems : Chiefly Sacred, in- 
cluding Translations from some 
Ancient Latin Hymns. Fcap. 8vo. 
Cloth, price 5r. 

COX (Rev. SirG. W.), Bart. 
A History of Greece from 

the Earliest Period to the end of the 
Persian War. New Edition, a vols. 
Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 36X. 

The Mythology of the 
Aryan Nations. New Edition, a 
vols. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price a8j. 

A General History of Greece 

from the Earliest Period to the Death 
of Alexander the Great, with a sketch 
of the subsequent History to the 
present time. New Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 7;. dd. 

Tales of Ancient Greece. 

New Edition. Small crown Svo. 
Cloth, price dr. 

School History of Greece. 

With Maps. New Edition. Fcap. 
8vo. Cloth, price y* ^* 

The Great Persian War 

from the Histories of Herodotus. 
New Edition. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 
price 3X. td, 

A Manual of Mythology 

in the form of Question and Answer. 
New Edition. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 



COX (Rev. Samuel). 

Salvator Mundi ; or, Is 
Christ the Saviour of all Men? Sixth 
Edition. Crown 8vo. doth, price sx. 

CRAUFURD(A. H.). 
Seeking for Light : Sermons. 
Crown Svo. Cloth, price 5^. 

CRESSWELL (Mrs. G.). 

The King's Banner. Drama 
in Four Acts. Five lUustratioas. 
4to. Qoth, i»ice xor. td, 

CROMPTON (Henry). 

Industrial Conciliation. 

Fcap. Svo. Qoth, price af. 64, 
D*ANVERS (N. R.). 

The Suez Canal: Letters 

and Documents descriptive of its 
Rise and Progress in 1854-56. By 
Ferdinand de Lesseps. Translated 
by. Demy Svo. Qou, price zor. &£. 

Little Minnie's Troubles. 

An Evexy-day Chronicle. With Four 
Illustrations by W. H. Hughes. 
Fcap. Cloth, price 3X. hd. 

Pixie's Adventures ; or, the 

Tale of a Terrier. With ax Illnstra- 
tions. z6mo. Cloth, price ^r. 6</. 
Nanny's Adventures; or, 

the Tale of a Goat. With za Illus- 
trations. z6mo. Qoth, price 4«. td, 

DAVIDSON(Rev. Samuel), D.D., 
LL.D. 

The New Testament, trans- 
lated from the Latest Greek 
Text of Tischendorf. A New and 
thoroughly Revised Editicm. Post 
Svo. Cloth, price zor. 6d, 

Canon of the Bible : Its 

Formation, History, and Fluctua- 
tions. Second E^tion. Small crown 
Svo. Qoth, price 5«. 

DA VIES (G. Christopher). 
Mountain, Meadow, and 

Mere: a Series (^Outdoor Sketches 
of Sport, Scenery, Adventure^ and 
Natural History. With Sixteen 11- 
lustrations by Bosworth W. Har<- 
court Crown Svo. Qoth, price fir. 

Rambles and Adventures 
of Our School Field Club, ^^th 
Four Illustrations. Crown 8vow 
Qoth, price 5^. 



C. Kegan Paul ^ Co^s Publications. 



DAVIBS (Rev. J. L.)f M.A. 
Theology and Morality. 

Essa]^ on Questions of Belief and 
Practice. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 
7 J. 6d. 
DAVIES (T. Hart.). 
Catullus. Translated into 
English Verse. Crown 8vo. Qoth, 
price 6s. 

DAWSON (Qeorgre), M.A. 

Prayers, with a Discourse 
on Prayer. Edited by his Wife. 
Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo. Price 6«. 

Sermons on Disputed 
Points and Special Occasions. 

Edited by his Wife. Third Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s, 

Sermons on Daily Life and 

Dutv. Edited by his Wife. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6f. 

DE L*HOSTE (Col. B. P.). 
The Desert Pastor, Jean 

Jarousseau. Translated from the 
French of Eug^e Pelletan. With a 
Frontispiece. New Edition. Fcap. 
8va Cloth, price y. 6d, 

DENNIS U')- 
English Sonnets. Collected 
and Arranged. Elegantly bound. 
Fcap. 8vo. Qoth, price 3s. 6d, 

DE REDCLIFFE (Viscount 
Stratford), P.O., K.Q., G.C.B. 

Why am I a Christian? 
Fifth Edition. Crown 8va Cloth, 
price 3f . 

DESPREZ (Philip S-X 
Daniel and John; or, the 
Apocalypse of the Old and that of 
the New Testament. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, price xzs, 

DE TOCQUEVILLE (A.). 
Correspondence and Con- 
versations of, with Nassau Wil- 
liam Senior, from 1834 to 1859. 
Edited by M. C M. Snnpson. a 
vols. Post 8vo. Qoth, ^aaot ax«. 

DE VERE (AubreyX 
Legends of the Saxon 
Saints. Small Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 6s. 

Alexander the Great. A 
Dramadc Poem. Small crown 8va 
Cloth, price 5«. 

A 



DE VERE iKuhrty)- coniinued. 
The Infant Bridal, and 
Other Poems. A New and En* 
larged Edition. Fcap. 8va Cloth, 
price 7J. 6d. 

The Legends of St. Patrick, 
and other Poems. Small crown 
8vo. Cloth, inrice 51. 

St. Thomas of Canterbury. 

A Dramatic Poem. Large fcap. 8va 
Qoth, price $s, 

Antar and Zara : an Eastem 

Romance. Inisfail, and other 
Poems, Meditative and Ljrrical. 
Fcap. 8vo. Price 6s. 

The Fall of Rora, the 
Search after Proserpine, and 
other Poems, Meditative and LyricaL 
Fcap. 8vo. Price 6s, 

DOBSON (Austin). 

Vignettes in Rhjrme and 
Vers de Soci^t^ Third Edition. 
Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 5X. 

Proverbs in Porcelain. By 

the Author of" Vignettes in Rhjrme. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 6s, 

DOVy^DBN (Edward), LL.D. 

Shakspere : a Critical Study 
of his Mind and Art. Fourth Edition. 
Large post 8va Qoth, price zaf. 

Studies in Literature, 1789- 

X877. Large post 8vo. Cloth, price 

12X. 

Poems. Second £)dition. 

Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price $«. 

DOVrNTON (Rev. H.), M.A 

Hymns and Verses. Ori- 
ginal and Translated. Small crown 
8va Qoth, price 3^ . 6d, 

DRAPER (J. Vr.), M.D., LL.D. 

History of the Conflict be- 
tween Reli^n and Science. 
Eleventh Edition. Crown 8va Qoth, 
prices/. 

Volume XIII. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

DREW (Rev. G. S.)> M.A. 

Scripture Lands in con- 
nection with their History. 
Second Edition. 8vOb Qoth, price 
xor. 6d, 



AIMef 



DREW fRnr. O. 8.) H.A. — 

N&iaictli ; Its Life and 

Iiciioni, Tbird Edidan. Ciowa 
Svo, Cloih. price 5.. 
The Divine Kingdom on 
Suth u it i> Id Heavca. Svo. 
Ooth. price lor. 6^ 

The Son of Man : Ills Ijfe 
■nd Misistry. Crgim Via. doth, 

Di£VVRY(0. O), U.D, 
The Common-Sense 



FiMi i 



Fov- BxK ClHfa, 



Cup and Platter: or, Notes 

on Food luid iu EffecU. New and 
chupci Edition. SduUBtd. Ootli, 

dSuUMOND (Mill). 
Trippa Buildings. A Study 
Itom Lilt, wilh Frontispiece. SninU 



BDWAKD8 (Rev. BasU). 
Minor Chords; or, Sot)|;B 
bt the SuBailiiK: ■ Volnaie of 
Vcne. Fc^i. Sni. Qolli, prica 
V. (d. : laper. price u. 6i£ 

ELLIOT (Lady Chatlotle). 
Medusa and other Poems. 
Crown Bvo. Clolh, prict 6t. 

ELLIOTT (Ebeneier), The Com 

Poems. Edited by his Son, 
the Rev. Edwin Elliott, of St. Jobs'i, 
Ancipu. ivoli. CiowaSvo. Cloth, 

eLsdaLB (Heniy). 
Studies in TennTBon's 

Idylls. OownBm. Clolh.prinsi. 
Epic of Hades (The). 

a" ■ the author of "Song! of Two 
Ddds." Sevenihinden^T revised 
Edition. Fcap. iio. Cloth, prica 

t* Also an ILlastrated Edition with 
seutnteen fiiH-page dHipu in pholo- 

410. Ctoth, ulta gilt ieavEs, price 



n^ih, p, 






l^fS^wn Essays on the Endowment 



DURAND<Lady). 
Imitations from the Ger- 
■nan of Spltta and Tuntecen. 

Fc^L Gvd. CI«h. price 4J. 
DU VERNOIS (Col. won VirdyX 
Studies in leading Troops. 



authori 






. I. T. 

ii. i>amy'8io. doth, price ^^, 
BDEN (Frederick). 

The Nile without a 
. DraeomaB. Second EditioD. 

CiownSvo. Clc«h. price 71. U, 
BDUOND8 (Herbert). 

Well Spent Lives : a Series 

cf Modem GiogTxphi». Crown 8vo. 

The Educational Code of 

Preieat Form. In accr^rdnnce 

wilb Ihe Dacidons of Ihe CoBIBlon 

. Fmriacu] Law, and with thou of 



Ooth, [itlce w. M 



EVANS (Mark). 
The Gospel of Home Lifb. 

Crown Bvo. Clolh, price tt- 6J. 
The Story of our Fatber-B 

Love, told lo OuldieB. Foordi 



A Bookof Common Prayer 
and WoiBbip for HouMhold 
Uae, complied eiduavdy IrtHn tb« 
Holy Scirotnru. Fcap. •yo. dolh, 

BtxiVILIAH. 
Life in the Mofussil; or, 
CivlUan Life In Lower Beu^X a 
voIl l^rge poet Bra. Pric* Itf. 

BYRK (Maj.-QcD. Sir V.i, C.B.. 
K.C.9.I.,&c 

Lays of « Knieht-Brrant 
in many Lands. Soiibis cnwn 

-.(n. WithSliIUaOaluBa. dMh. 
price jt. 6J. 



C Kegan Paid &• Co!s Publications. 
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PARQUH ARSON (M.). 

I. Elsie Dinsmore. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 3;. 6d., 

II. Elsie's Girlhood. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 3*. 6d, 

III. Elsie's Holidays at 
Roselands. Crown 8vo. 

Cloth, price 3«. 6d, 
FERRIS (Henry Weybridge). 

Poems. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 

price 5^. 

FIELD (Horace), B.A., Lond: 
The Ultimate Triumph of 
Christianity. Small crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 3X. 6d. 

FINN (the late James), M.R.A.S. 

Stirring Times ; or. Records 
from Jerusalem Consular Chronicles 
of 1853 to 1856. Edited and Com- 
piled by his Widow. With a Preface 
by the Viscountess Strangford. 
2 vols. Demy 8vo. Price 30J.' 

FLEMING (James), D.D. 
Early Christian Witnesses ; 

\ or, Testimonies of the First Cen- 
turies to the Truth of Christianity. 
Small crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3c. 6^. 

Folkestone Ritual Case 

(The). The Argament,Proceedings, 
Judgment, and Report, revised Dy 
the several Counsel engaged. Dony 
8vo. Cloth, price 25J. 

FOOTMAN (Rev. H.), M.A. 
From Home and Back ; or, 
Some Aspects of Sin as seen in the 
Light of the Parable of the ProdigaL 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price $s, 

FOWLE (Rev. Edmund). 
Latin Primer Rules made 
Easy. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price y, 

FOWLE (Rev. T. W.), M.A. 
The Reconciliation of Re- 
ligion and Science. ^ Being Essays 
on Immortalitjr, Inspiration, Mira- 
cles, and the Being of Christ. Demy 
8va Cloth, price tos, 6d, 

The Divine Legation of 

Christ. Crown 8vo. (Hoth, price 7; . 
FOX-BOURNE (H. R.). 

The Life of John Locke, 



FRASER (Donald). 
Exchange Tables of Ster- 
ling and Indian Rupee Curren- 
cy, upon a new and extended system, 
embracing Values from One Far- 
thing to One Hundred Thousand 
Pounds, and at Rates prc^rjKSsing, in 
Sixteenths of a Penny, from xs. ^. to 
2j. ^d. per Rupee. Royal 8vo. 
Clotn, price xof . 6d, 

FRISWELL (J. Hain). 
The Better Self. Essays for 
Home Life. Oown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 6s. 

One of Two; or, A Left- 

Handed Bride. With a Frontis- 
piece. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price ^. 6d. 

FYTCHE (Lieut.-Gen. Albert), 
C.S.I., late Chief Commissioner of 
British Burma. 

Burma Past and Present, 

with Personal Reminiscences of the 
Country. With Steel Portraits, Chro- 
molithographs, Engravings on Wood, 
and Map. s vols. Demy 8vo. Cloth, 
price 3ar. 

QAM BIER (Capt. J. W.), R.N. 

Servia. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 

price 5*. 
GARDNER (H.). 

Sunflowers. A Book of 
Verses. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 
GARDNER (J.), M.D. 

Longevity : The Means of 
Prolonging Life after Middle 
Age. Fourth Edition, Revised and 
Enlarged. Small crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 4f . 
GARRETT (E.). 

By Still Waters. A Story 
for Quiet Hoturs. With Sevto Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 61*. 

GEBLER (Karl Von). 
Galileo Galilei and the 
Roman Curia, from Authentic 
Sources. Translated with the sanc- 
tion of the Author, by Mrs. Geosge 
Sturgb. Demy8vo. Cloth, price x2f. 

G. H. T. 
Verses, mostly written in 
India. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6r. 

GILBERT (Mrs.). 

Autobiography and other 

Memorials. Edited by Jonah 
GUbert. Third Edition. With Por- 
.^ait and senreral Wood Engnmags. 
Crown 8vo. Oodi, priot 71. ' 
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QILL (Rev. W. W.). B.A. 
Myths and Songs from the 

South Pacific. With a Preface by 
F. Max Muller, M.A., Professor of 
Comparative Philology at Oxford. 
Post 8va Qoth, price 9f. 

QODKIN (James). 
The Religious History of 

Ireland: Primitive, Papal, and 
Protestant Including Uie Evange- 
lical Missions, Catholic Agitations, 
and Church Progress of the last half 
Century. 8vo. Cloth, price xax. 

GODWIN (WilliamX 

William Godwin: His 
Friends and Contemporaries. 
With Portraits and Facsimiles of the 
handwriting of Godwin and his Wife. 
By C Keean Paul, a vols. Demy 
8va (Houi, price 28«. 

The Genius of Christianity 

Unveiled. Being Essays never 
before published. Edited, with a 
Preface, by C. Kcgan PauL Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price "js. 6d, 

GOETZE (Capt. A. vonX 

Operations of the German 
Engineers during the War of 
X870-Z87Z. Published by Axithority, 
and in accordance with Official Docu- 
ments. Translated from the German 
by Colonel G. Graham, V.C, CB., 
R.E. With 6 large Maps. Demy 
8va Cloth, price aix. 

GOLDIE (Lieut. M. H. O.) 

Hebe : a Tale. Fcap. 8vo. 

Cloth, price 5«. 

QOODENOUGH (Commodore J. 
Q.), R.N.,C.B.,C.M.G. 

Memoir of, with Extracts from 
his Letters and Journals. Edited by 
his Widow. With Steel Engraved 
Portrait. Square 8vo. Goth, 5J. 

%* Also a Library Edition with 
Maps, Woodcuts, and Steel £n- 

Saved Portrait. Square post 8vo. 
oth, price 14^. 

GOSSE (Edmund W.). 
Studies in the Literature of 
Northern Europe. WithaFrontis- 
mece designed and etched by Alma 
Tadema. Large post 8vo. Cloth, 
price zar, . 



GOULD (Rev. S. Baring), M. A. 
The Vicar of Morwenstow: 

a Memoir of the Rev. R. S. Hawker. 
With Portrait Thurd Edition, n- 
vised. Square post 8 vo. Qoth, zof. 6<^ 

GRANVILLE (A. B.), M.D.. 
P.R.S.,&c. 

Autobiography of A. B. 
Granville, P. R.S.,&c. Edited, 
with a brief Account of the concluding 
Years of his Life, by his youngest 
Daughter, Paulina B. Granville, a 
vols. With a Portrait. Second Edi- 
tion. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 3V. 

GREY (John), of Dilston. 

iohn Grey (of Dilston): 
lemoirs. By Josephine E. Butler. 
New and Revised EditicMi. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price y, 6d, 

GRIFFITH (Rev. T.), A.M. 

Studies of the Divine Mas- 
ter. Demy 8va Cloth, price zax. 

GRIFFITHS (Capt. Arthur). 

Memorials of Millhank, and 
Chapters in Prison History. 
With Illustrations by R. Goff and 
the Author, a vols. PostSva Qoth, 
price SIX. 

GRIMLEY (Rev. H. N.), M.A. 

Tremadoc Sermons, chiefly 

on the Spiritual Body, the Unseen 
World, and the Divine Humanity. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 6s. 

GRUNER(M. L.). 

Studies of Blast Furnace 

Phenomena. Translated by L. D. 
B. Gordon, F.R.S.E., F.G.S. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price 7^. 6d, 

GURNEY (Rev. Archer). 

Words of Faith and Cheer. 
A Mission of Instruction and Sngses- 
tion. Crown 8vo. Cloth, pricew. 

Gwen : A Drama in Mono« 

loeue. By the Author of the ** Epic 
of Hades." Second Edition. Fcap. 
8vo. Cloth, price $*• 



C. Ktgan Paul &• Co.'s Publications. 
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HABCKBL (Frof. Bruit). | 

The History of Creation. I 

Tniuluioii nvbsd bv Prorcuor E. I 
RnLukeiter, M-A-.F-ICS. ""■■- ' 
Coliwnd PUta «nd C - -'- 

Edition. Pon Sto. Cloth, price %ti. 

The History of the Evolu- 

loiirUioiM. ■ vols. Laige pojt Bto. 
Ooth, price 3U. 

Freedom in Science and 
Tcatfhine. From Ihc QennaD of 
Emu Huckel, irilh a Preruory 
Now by T. H. Huiley, F.R.S 
Croini BvO. Oolh, price 51. 
HAKE (A. EgmonlJ. 
Paris Originala, with twenty 
etchingt. by L£od Ricbeton. Lugo 

Halleck's International 

Latv^ or, Rules R^uladnE the 

Wu. A NcHEdilion, revised, with 
Notei BDd Cuct. By Sir Shenlon 
Balier. Bui. 9 voli. Demy Bvo. 
CJotli, price 3B1. 

HARCOURT (Cnpt A. P. P.). 
The Shakespcaie Argosy. 
Cvtuipins mncli of the wealth of 
ShiVeipeue'i Wisdom ud Wit, 
■IphabetiaUly turaiiEed end claui< 
fied. CrowD Bvo- Qoth, price Af. 

HARDY crbomu). 
APairof Blue Eyes. New 
EdidoD. CtovdBvo. Cloth, price 61. 

HARRISON (Lleut.-Cal. R.). 

The OEBcei's Hemoian- 



du« 



k for Peai 



d War. 



HAWBIS(Rev. H. tt.y~amUntua. 
Thougfata for the Times. 

Elevesih Edition. Crown tvo. Cloth, 

Unaectarian Family 
Pnycrv, for MDnung iind Evening 
for ■ Week, with ihoR selected 
HHagei from Ihe 
Editico. SquatE cnj 



(Rob 



i. Ooth, 

, t aiephen). 

The Poetical Works of. 

with a prefitory notice by J. G. 
Godwin. With Portndt. Crown Svo. 
CIMb, price lu. 
HBLLWALD (Baron P. van). 
The Russians in Central 
A<Ja. A Critical Exaioiiutioii, 
down to the present lime, of lbs 
Geography and HLttoty of Centnl 
Asia. TrmnUated by IJenL-CoL 
Theodoce Wii|Etnan, LL.B. LaiEe 



With Map. 



toan, elaitk band and penal, [vice 
3J. «.; niBia,s(. , 

HAWEIS(Rs''. H. R.), U.A. 
Arrows in the Air. Crown 
Eva. Second Edition. Cloth, pricelSf. 
Current Coin. Maleiialism — 
The Devil— Ciime-Drankenneu— . 
Panperism — Emodon— RecreaLJon — ~ 
The Sabbath. Third Edition. Ciown m 

Speech in Season. Fottith ' 
Editioo. Cnnra Bra. Clath,prica}K | 



by Captain G. a &^wal>e. With 
^ve l^ge Maps, la > voli. Demy 

Tactical Examples: Vol. I. 

TheBanalion.Riceju. Vol.II.Tba 



Life and Letters of. Edited 
by Ellice Hopkini, inth as lutrodnc. 
tion by Sir W. W. Gnll, Bart., and 
FoTti^t engraved on Steel by C. H- 

eens. Second Edition. Crown Bro. 
oth, ii. td. 
Chapters on the Art of 



Crown Svo. Ooth, price it. 6d. 
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HINTON 0«n»«»)— ««^««^ 
The Place of the Physician. 
To which is added Essays on thb 
Law of Human Life, and on the 
kjsu^tion between organic and 
Inorganic Worlds. Second Edi- 
tion. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3*. 6rf. 

Physiology for Practical 
Use. By various Writers. With 50 
Illustrations. 2 vols. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price laj. 6rf. 

An Atlas of Diseases of the 
Membrana Tympani. With De- 
scriptive Text. PostSvo. Price ;C66j. 

The Questions of Aural 

Surgery. With Illustrations, a vols. 
Post 8va Cloth, price xm. 6d, 
The Mystery of Pain. 
New Edition. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth 
limp, xs. 
H. I. C. 
The Art of Furnishing. 

A Popular Treatise on the Principles 
of Furnishing, based on the Laws of 
Common Sense, Requirement, and 
Picturesque Effect. Small crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 3^ . 6d. 
HOCKLEY (W. B.X 

Tales of the Zenana; or, 

A Nuwab's Leisure Hours. By the 
Author of " Pandurang Hari." With 
a Preface hy Lord Stanley of Alder- 
ley. 3 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 3Xf. 

Pandurang Hari; or, Me- 
moirs of a Hindoo. A Tale of 
Mahratta Life sixty years ago. With 
a Preface by Sur H. Bartle E. 
Frere, G. C. S. I., &c. New and 
Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. Qoth, 
price dr. 

HOFFBAUER (CaptX 
The German Artillery in 
the Battles near Met2. Based 
on the official reports of the German 
Artillery. Translated by Capt. E. 
O. HoUist. With Map and Flans. 
Demy Svo. Cloth, price 2x«. 

HOLMES (E. Q. A.). 
Poems. First and Second 
Series. FcAp. Svo. Cloth, price 5*. 
each. 

HOLROYD (Major W. R. M.). 
Tas-hil ul Kal5m ; or, 
Hindustani made Easy. Crown Svo. 
Qoth, price 5^. 



HOOPER (Mary. . 

Little Dinners: How to 
Serve them with Eleeance and 
Economy. Thirteenth Edition. 
Cxown Svo. Cloth, price 5X. 

Cookery for Invalids, Per- 
sons of Delicate Digestion, and 
Children. Crown Sva Cloth, price 

Every- Day Meals. Being 

Economical and Wholesome Recipes 
for Breakfast, Luncheon, and Sup< 
peiC* Second Edition. Crown 870. 
Cloth, price 5^. 

HOOPER (Mrs. G.). 
The House of Raby. With 

a Frontispiece. Crown 8va Cloth, 
price 3*. 6d. 

HOPKINS (Ellice). 

Life and Letters of James 

Hinton, with an Introduction by Sir 
W. W. Gull, Bart., and Portrait en- 
graved on Steel by C. H. Jeens. 
Second Edition. Crown Svo. Cloth, 
price 8f . 6d. 

HOPKINS (M.). 
The Port of Refuge; or. 

Counsel and Aid to Shipmasters in 
Difficulty, Doubt, or Distress. Crown 
Svo. Second and Revised Edition. 
Qoth, price ts. 

HORNE (William), M.A. 
Reason and Revelation : 

an Examination into the Nature and 
Contents of Scripture Revelation, as 
compared with other Forms of Truth. 
Demy Sva Cloth, price laf. • 

HORNER (The Misses). 
Walks in Florence. A New 

and thoroughly Revised Edidon. a 
vols. Crown Svo. Cloth limp. With 
Illustrations. 

Vol. I.— Churches, Streets, and 
Palaces, los. 6d, Vol. II.— Public 
Galleries and Museums, sr. 

HOWARD (Mary M.). 
Beatrice Aylmer, and other 
Tales. Crown Svo. Cloth, price 6s. 

HOWELL (James). 

A Tale of the Sea, Son- 
nets, and other Poems. Fcap. 
Sva Cloth, price 5^. 

HUGHES (Allison). 

Penelope and other Poems* 

Fcap. Svo. Cloth, price 4f . &/. 
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HULL (Bdmuod C P.). 
The European in India. 

With a Medical Guide for Anglo- 
Indians. By R. R. S. Mair, M.D., 
F. R. C. S. £. Third Edition, Revised 
and Corrected. Poet Sra Cloth, 
price 6f. 
HUTCHISON (Lieut. Col. P. JA 
and Capt.G. H. MACGREGOR. 

Military Sketching and Re- 

connaisaance. .With Fifteen Plates. 
Small 8vo. Cloth, price 6*. 

The first Volume of M ilitary Hand- 
books forRegimeotalOfficeri. Edited 
by Lieut.-Col. C. B. Brackbnbury, 

I-NCHBOLD O* W.). 

Annus Amoris. Sonnets. 

Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price \s. 6d, 
INQELOW (Jean). 

The Little Wonder-horn. 

A Second Series of '* Stories Told to 
a Child." With Fifteen Illustrations. 
Small 8vo. Cloth, price as. 6d. 

Indian Bishoprics. By an 

Indian Churchman. Demy Sva ISdT. 

International Scientific 
Series (The). 

L Forms of water : A Fami- 
liar Exposition of the Origin and 
Phenomena of Glaciers. By '^. 
TyndaU, LL.D., F.R.S. With 25 
Illustrations. Seventh Ecfition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5; . 

II. Physics and Politics ; or. 
Thoughts on the Application of the 
Principles of " Natural Selection" 
and ''Inheritance" to Political So- 
ciety. By Walter Bagehot. Fourth 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 4^. 

III. Foods. By Edward Smith, 
M.D., &c. With' numerous Illus- 
trations. Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price s*. 

IV Mind and Body :. The Theo- 
ries of their Relation. By Alexander 
Bain, LL.D. With Four Ilhistra- 
tions. Sixth Edition. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 45. 

V. The Study of Sociolopr. 
By Herbert Spencer. SeventhEdition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

VI. On the Conservation of 
Energy. By Balfour Stewart, 
LLD., &c. with 14 Illustrations. 
Fifth EditioQ.- Crown 8va Cloth, 
price s*. ■ 
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VII. Animal Locomotion; or, 
Walking, Swimming, and Flybg. 
By J. B. Pettigrew, M.D.,&c. WUi 
130 Illustrations. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5jr. 

VIII. Responsibility in Mental 
Disease. By Henry Maodslcy, 
M.D. Iliird Edition. Crown 8to. 
Qoth, price ss. 

IX. The New Chemistry. By 

• Professor J. P. Cooke. Withsxillas. 
trations. Fourth Edition. OrowhS^. 
Cloth, price 5*. 

X. The Sciehee of Law. 3y 
Prof. Sheldon Anns. . Third Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5«. 

XI. Animal Mechanism. jA 
Treatise on Terrestrial and Aerial 
Locomotion. By Prof. E. J. Marey. 
With Z17 .Illustrations. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5;. 

XII. The Doctrine of Dftscont 
and Darwinism. By Prof. Oscar 
Schmidt. With 36 Illustrations. 
Third Edition. Crown 8vo» Qoth, 
price 5*. 

XIII. The History of the Con- 

• flict between Religion and Sci- 
ence. By J. W. Draper, M.D., 
LL.D. Eleventh Editi<Hi. Oown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5^. 

' XIV. Fungi; their Nature, tn- 

' fluences. Uses, &c By ^, C. 

Cooke, LL.D. Edited by the Rtv. 

M.J. Berkeley, F.L.S. "mthnume- 

rous Illustrations. Second Edition. 

' Crown 8vo. Cloth, price '^, 

XV. The Chemical Effects 'Of 
Light and Photography. By Dr. 

. Hermann Vogel. With 100 Illustra- 
tions. Third and Revised E^tidn. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price $s, 

XVI. The Life and Growth of 
Language. By Prof. William 
Dwight Whitney. Second Editfxm. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

XVI L Money and the Mecha- 
nism of Exchange. By W. Stan- 

• leyjevons, F.R.S. Fourth Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 
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XVIII. The Nature of Light : 
With a General Account of Physical 
Optics. Bv Dr. Eugene LommeL 
\tvCcL z88 lUttstrations and a table of 
Spectra in Chromo-lithognuphy. 
S«:ond Edition. Crown 8va Cloth, 
prices/. 

XIX. Animal Parasites and 
Messmates. By M. Van Beneden. 
With 83 Illustrations. Second Edi- 
tion. Crown 8va Qoth, price sx. 

XX. Fermentation. By Prof. 
Schatxenbeiger. With 38 Illustra- 
tions. Second £<Ution. Crown 8vo. 
Qoth, price sx. 

XXI. The Five Senses of Man. 
By Prof. Bernstein. With 91 Illus- 
trations. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5/. 

XXII. The Theory of Sound in 
its Relation to Music. By Prof. 
Pietro Blasema. With numerous 
Illustrations. Second Edition. Crown 
8va Cloth, price sr. 

XXIII. Studies in Spectrum 
Analysis. ByJ. NormanLockyer. 
F.R.S. With SIX photographic Il- 
lustrations of Spectra, and numerous 
engravings on wood. Crown 8vo. 
Second Edition. Cloth, price 6f . td. 

XXIV. A History of the Growth 
of the Steam Engine. By Prof. 
R. H. Thurston, with numerous 
Illustrations. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 6x. dd. 

XXV. Education as a Science. 
By Alexander Bain, LL.D. Second 
Edition. Crown 8to. Cloth, price 5/. 

XXVI. The Human Species. 
By Prof. A. de Quatrefages. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 51. 

XXVII. Modem Chromatics. 
With Applications to Art and Indus« 
try, by Ogden N. Rood. With 130 
onginal illustrations. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 5x. 

Forthcoming Volumes, 
VtolL* W. KiNGDON Clifford, M.A. 
The First Principles of the Exact 
Sciences explained to the Non-ma- 
thematicaL 

W. B. Carpenter, LL.D., F.R.S. 
The Physical Geography of the Sea. 

Sir John Lubbock, Bart., F.R.S. 
On Ants and Bees. 
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Forthcoming Volumes — 
continued. 

Prof. W. T. Thisblton Dyer, B. A., 
B. Sc. Form and Habit in Flowering 
Plants. 

Prof. Michael Foster, M.D. Pro- 
toplasm and the Ccdl Theory. 
H. Charlton Bastian, M.D., 
F.R.S. The Brain as an Organ of 
Mind. 

Prof. A. C Ramsay, LL.D., F.R.S. 
Earth Sculpture: Hills, Valleys, 
Mountains, Plains, Rivers, Lakes; 
how they were Produced, and how 
they have been Destroyed. 

P. Bert (Professor of Physiology, 
Paris]^ Forms of Life and ouer 
Cosmical Conditions. 

Prof. T.H.Huxley. TheCrairfish: 
an Introduction to the Study of 
Zoology. 

Tlie Rev. A Sbcchi, D.J., late 
Director of the Observatory at Rome. 
The Stars. 

Prof. T. Rosenthal, of the Univer- 
sity of Erlangen. General Ph]rsiology 
of Muscles and Nerves. 

Francis Galton, F.R.S. Psycho- 
metry. 

T. W. JuDD, F.R.S. The Laws of 
Volcanic Acrion. 

Prof. F. N. Balfour. The Em- 
bryonic Phases of Animal Life. 

J. Luvs, Physician to the Hospice 
de la Salp^triere. The Brain and its 
Functions. With Illustrations. 

Dr.^ Carl Semper. Animals and 
their Conditions of Existence. 

Prof. WuRTZ. Atoms and the 
Atomic Theory. 

George T. Ro}«anbs, F.L.S. Ani- 
mal InteUigence. 

Alfred W. Bennett. A Hand- 
book of Cr3q>togamic Botany. 

JACKSON (T. Q.). 
Modem Gothic Architec- 
ture. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5X. 

JACOB (Mai..Qen. Sir G. Le 
Grand), K.C.S.I., C.B. 
Western India before and 
during the Mutinies. Pictures 
drawn from life. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 7X. 6</. 
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JENKINS (E.) and RAYMOND 
(JOt Esqs. 

A Legal Handbook for 

Architects, Builders, and Build- 
ing Owners. Second Edition Re- 
vised. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

JENKINS (Rev. R. C), M.A. 
The Privilege of Peter and 
the Claims of the Roman Church 
confironted with the Scriptures, the 
Councils, and the Testimony of the 
Popes themselves. Fcap.Svo. Cloth, 
price y, 6d, 

JENNINGS (Mrs. Vaughan). 
Rahel : Her Life and Let- 
ters. With a Portrait from the 
Paintine by Daffinger. Square post 
8va Cloth, price 7s. 6d. 

Jeroveam's Wife and other 
Poems. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 
3^ . 6d, 

JEVONS (W. Stanley), M.A., 
P.R.S. 
Money and the Mechanism 

of Exchange. Fourth Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price $s. 

yolnmeXVII. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

JONES (Lucy). 
Puddings and Sweets. Being 

Three Hundred and Sixtj^-Five 
Receipts approved by Experience. 
Crown 8vo., price zr. 6d. 

KAUFMANN (Rev. M.), B.A. 
Utopias; or, Schemes of 
Social Improvements, from Sir 
Thomas More to Karl Marx. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5^. 

Socialism: Its Nature^ its 

Dangers, and its Remedies con- 
sidered. Crown 8vo. Cloth,price j*.6d, 

KAY (Joseph), M.A., Q.C. 
Free Trade in Land. 
Edited by his Widow. With Preface 
by the Right Hon. John Bright, 
M.P. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 5X. 

KER (David). 
The Boy Slave in Bokhara. 

A Tale of Central Asia. With Illus- 
trations. Crown Bvo. Cloth, price 5*. 

The Wild Horseman of 
the Pampas. Illustrated. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price sr. 



KERNER (Dr. A.), Professor oi 
Botany in the University of 
Innsbruck. 

Flowers and their Unhidden 

Quests. Translation edited by W. 
Oglb, M.A., M.D., and a prefatory 
letter by C. Darwin, F. R. S. With Il- 
lustrations. Sq.8vo. Clodi, price 9r. 

KIDD (Joseph), M.D. 

The Laws of Therapeutics, 

or, the Science and Art of Medidne. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price dr. 
KIN AH AN (G. Hennr),M.R.I.A., 
&c., of her Ms^esty^s Qeological 
Survey. 
Manual of the Geology of 

Ireland. With 8 PUtes, 26 Wood- 
cuts, and a Map of Ireland, geologi- 
cally coloured. Square 8vo. Cloth, 
frice xs-r. 
NO (Alice). 

A Cluster of Lives. Crown 

8vo. Cloth, price js. 6d. 
KING (Mrs. Hamilton). 
The Disciples. A Poem. 
Third Edition, with some Notes. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 7;. 6d. 

Aspromonte, and other 

Poems. Second Edition. Fci^;>. 
8vo. Cloth, price £s. 6d, 
KINGSLEY (Charles), M.A. 

Letters and Memories of 
his Life. Edited by his Wipe. 
With 3 Steel engraved Portraits and 
numerous Illustradons on Wood, and 
a Facsimile of his Handwriting. 
Thirteenth Edition, a vols. Demy 
8vo. Ooth, price 36*. 

%* Also a Cabinet Edition in 2 
vols. Oown 8vo. Cloth, price w. 
All Saints' Day and other 
Sermons. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, -js. 6d, 

True Words for Brave 

Men: a Book for Soldiers' and 
Sailors' Libraries. Fifth Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 2X. 6d, 
KNIGHT (A. P. 6.). 

Poems. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 

price s*. 
KNIGHT (Professor W.). 
Studies in Philosophy and 

Literature. Large post 8vo. Qoth, 
price IS. 6d. 
LACORDAIRB (Rev. P^e). 
Life: Conferences delivered 
at Toulouse. A New and Cheaper 
Edition. CrownSvo. CkAh,pnct3s,6d, 
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Lady of Lipari (The). 
A Poem in Three Cantos. Fci^. 
8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

LAIRD-CLOWES (W.). 
Love's Rebellion : a Poem. 
Fcap. 8vo. Clothy price 3; . 6d. 

LAMBERT (Cowley), F.R.Q.S. 

A Trip to Cashmere and 
Laditk. With numerous Illustra- 
tions. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 7*. 6d, 

LAMONT (Martha MacDonald). 

The Gladiator : A Life under 
the Roman Empire in the beginning 
of the Third Century. With four 
Illustrations by H. M. Paget. Extra 
fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 3^. 6d. 

LAYMANN (Capt.). 
The Frontal Attack of 

Infantry. Translated by Colonel 
Edward Newdigate. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price or. €i. 

LEANDER (Richard). 

Fantastic Stories. Trans- 
lated from the German by Paulina 
B. Granville. With Eight full-page 
Illustrations by M. E. Fraser-Tytler. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5^. 

LEE (Rev. F. G.), D.C.L. 

The Other World; or, 

Glimpses of the Supernatural. 9 vols. 
A New Edition. Crown 8vo. Qoth, 
price i$s, 

LEE (Holme). 

Her Title of Honour. A 

Book for Girls. New Edition. With 
a Frontispiece. Crown 8yo. Qoth, 
price sf. 

LENOIR (J.). 

Fayoum ; or, Artists in Egvpt. 
A Tour with M. G^ome and otners. 
With 13 Illustrations. A New and 
Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price y. 6d. 

LEWIS (Edward Dillon). 
A Draft Code of Criminal 
Lavv and Procedure. DemySvo. 
Cloth, price 2if. 

LEWIS (Mary A.). 

A Rat with Three Tales. 

With Four Illustrations by Catherine 
F.Frere. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5«. 



LOCKER (F.)» 
London Lyrics. A Newand 

Revised Edition, with Additions and 
a Portrait of the Author. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, elegant, price 6s, 

Also, a Cheaper Edition. Fcap. 
8vo. Cloth, price 2s. 6d. 

LOCKYER G. Norman), F.R.S. 

Studies in Spectrum Ana- 
lysis ; with six photographic illus- 
trations of Spectra, and numerous 
engravings on wood. Second Edi- 
tion. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s, 6d, 
Vol. XXIII. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

LOMMEL (Dr. E.). 

The Nature of Light : With 

a General Account of Physical Optics. 
Second Edition. With- 188 Illustra- 
tions and a Table of Spectra in 
Chromo-tithography. Second Edi- 
tion. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price $s. 
, Volume XVIII. of The Interna- 
tional Scientific Series. 

LORIMER (Peter), D.D. 

John Knox and the Church 

ofEngland: His Work inher Pulpit, 
and his Influence upon her Liturgy, 
Articles, and Parties. Demy Svo. 
Cloth, price I2X. 

John Wiclif and his 

English Precursors, by Gerhard 
Victor Lechler. Translated from 
the German, with additional Notes. 
3 vols. Demy 8vo. Qoth, price azf. 

LOTHIAN (Roxburghe). 

Pante and Beatrice from 
X88a to xsgo. A Romance. 2 vols. 
Post Svo. Qoth, price 345. 

LUCAS (Alice). 

Translations from the' 
Works of German Poets of the 
iSth and xgth Centuries. Fcap. 
Svo. Cloth, price $s, 

MACAULAY Q.), M.A., M.D., 
Edin. 

The Truth about Ireland : 

Totu^ of Observation in 2873 and 
1875. ^Wtth Remarks on Irish Public 
Questions. Being a Second Edition 
of " Ireland in X879," with a New 
and Supplementary Pre&ce. Crown 
Svo. Cloth, price 3f . 6d, 
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St. George and St. Michael. 
S«ond Edilioc. Crown Bvo. Cloth.ei. 
MAC KEHNA(3. J.). 
Plucky Fellows. A Book 
for Boys. Wiih Six lUumtions. 
Second Edition. CtownSvo. Qolli, 



Old 

..^ rBtioas. 

Sfxond Ediuon. Ciownavo. CloUi, 

MACLACHLAN (A. N. C), M.A. 
William Augustus, Duke 
of Cumberland: being a Sketch of 
his Military Life and Character, 
clucdy as i^iUted in the General 
Orders of His Royal Highnoi, 
"'-ih lllustraiiocB. Post 



HALDEN (H. E. and B. B.) 
Price es and Princesses. 

IllatliBled. Small BOwaSvo. Cloth, 
pticc u. td. 
UANKINO (Hia Emlaeace Car- 
dinal). 

Easaya on Religion and 

X.iteratuni. By varicns Writen. 
Tliird Seriej. Demy 8vo. Cloth, 
price 1 01. W, 

The Independence of the 
Holy See, wiih an Appendix con. 
taining Ite Papal Allocntioa and a 
tiaulaiion. Cr. ivt. Cloth, piice si. 

The True Story of the 

Vatican Council. Cnnm iio. 
Cloth, price v. 
UAREY (E. J.). 
Animal Mechanics. A 

Ttesriso on Tetiestrial and Aerial 
; Illusnaliom. 
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. Clolli. 
UACLACHLAN (Mrs.). 
Notes and Extracts on 

Eternal '^Ife, accordinE to 
Literal Inlerprewtloo. ^mall 
crown gvo, Cloih, price u. 6d. 

MACNAUaHT (Rev. Jebn). 
Ccena Domini; An Essay 
on the Lord's Supper, its Primi- 
tive Inslitmion, Aposlolic Uaea, 
and SobKoaent ITistary. Demy 
Svo. Cloth, price 14J. 

MAQNUSSON (EIrikr), M.A., 
and PALMER(E.H.)< M-A. 

Iohan Ludvig Runeberg's 
yrlcsl Sones, Idylli and E pi. 

HAIR (R. a?{!*M'.D., F.R.^C.a'. ^! 
The Medical Quide for 
Anslo.Indians. Being a Compen- 



Second Editicn. Cioi 
Volume XI. of The I 



Master Bobby : a Tale. By 

the Author of "Chriitina North.'' 
With Illuairatiom by E. H. Beli. 
Extra fcap. 8vD. Qolh, price 3f.6^. 
MASTERMAN (J.). 
Worth Waitingfor. ANew 
Novel. 3 yob. Crown Sto. Cloth. 

Half-a-dozen Daughters. 

With a Frontispiece. Crown Std. 
Clath, price 31. id. 
MAUDSL.KY(Dr. H.). 
ReaponsibiUty in Mental 
Diieaae. Third Er^tion. Cniwn 



Second Edition. DeinySvo. 
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MAURICE (C. E.). 
Lives of English Popular 
Leaders. No. i.— Stephen Lamg- 
TON. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 7*. 6</. 
No. a.— Tyler, Ball, and Old- 
castle. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 

M BDLEYCLieut.-Col. J. G.),R.E. 
An Autumn Tour in the 
United States and Canada. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price s*. 

MEREDITH (George). 
The Ordeal of Richard Fe- 

verel . A History of Father and Son. 
In one vol. with Frontispiece. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price (a, 

MERRITT (Henry). 
Art - Criticism and Ro- 
mance. With Recollections, and 
Twenty-three Illustrations in eau- 
forte^ by Anna Lea Merritt. Two 
vols. Large post 8vo. Cloth, 255. 

MICKLETH WAITS (J. T.), 
P.S.A. 

Modem Parish Churches : 

Their Plan, Design, and Furniture. 
Crown 8vo. Clou, price 7^ . td, 

MIDDLETON (The Lady). 
Ballads. Square i6mo. Cloth, 
price 3X. 6</. 

MILLER (Edward). 
The History and Doctrines 
of Irvingism ; or^ the so-called Ca- 
tholic and Apostolic Church, s vols. 
Laxge post 8vo. Cloth, price S5x. 

MILLER (Robert). 
The Romance of Love. 

Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 5s. 
MILNE (James). 
Tables of Exchange for the 

Conversion of Sterling Money into 
Indian and Ceylon Currency, at 
Rates from zx. M. to^ or. 3a. per 
Rupee. Second Edition. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price J^o. as. 

MIVART (St. George), F.R.S. 

Contemporary Evolution : 

An Essay on some recent Social 
Changes. Post 8vo. Cloth, price 
7X. 6a, 

MOCKLER (E.). 

A Grammar of the Baloo- 

chee Language, as it is spoken in 
Maloan (Ancient Gedrosia), in the 
Persia-Aiabic and Roman characters. 
Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price $s. 



MOFFAT (Robert Scott). 
The Economy of Consump- 
tion; an Omitted Chapter in Political 
Economy, with special reference to 
the Questions of Commercial Crises 
and the Policy of Trades Unions ; and 
with Reviews of the Theories of Adam 
Smith, Ricardo, J. S. Mill, Fawcett, 
&c. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price iSs. 

The Principles of a Time 

Policy : being^ an Exposition of a 
Method of Settling Disputes between 
£mi>Ioyers and Employed in regard 
to Time and Wa^es, by a simple Pro- 
cess of Mercantile Barter, without 
recourse to Strikes or Locks-out. 
Reprinted from "The Economy of 
Constunption," with a Preface and 
Appendix containing Observations on 
some Reviews of that book, and a Re- 
criticism of the Theories of Ricardo 
and J. S. Mill on Rent, Value, and 
Cost of Production. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, price 2S. 6d. 

MOLTKE (Field-Marshal Von). 

. Letters from Russia. 

Translated by Robina Napier. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s, 

MOORE (Rev. D.), M.A. 

Christ and His Church. 

By the Author of ** The Age and the 
Gospel," &c. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 3jr. 6d, 

MORE (R. Jasper). 
Under the Balkans. Notes 

of a Viut to the Dbtrict of Philip- 
popolis in 1876. With a Map and 
Illustrations from Photographs. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s, 

MORELL (J. R.). 

Euclid Simplified in Me- 
thod and Language. Being a 
Manual of Geometry. Compiled from 
the most important Frencn Works, 
approved hy the University of Paris 
and the Minister of Pubhc Instruc- 
tion. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price u. 6df. 

MORICE (Rev. F. D.), M.A. 

The Olympian and Pythian 
Odes of Pindar. A New Transla- 
tion in English Verse. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price ^s, 6d, 

MORLEY (Susan). 
Margaret Chetwynd. A 
NoveL 3 vols. Oown 8vo. Cloth. 
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MORSE (E. S.)> Ph.D. 
First Book of Zoology. 

With numerous Illustrations. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price $s. 
MORSHEAD (E. D. A.) 
The Agamemnon oi JEs- 

chylus. Translated into English 
verse. With an Introductory Essay. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5«. 

MUSGRAVE (Anthony). 
Studies in Political Eco- 
nomy. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s, 

Mystery of Miracles, The. 

By the Author of ** The Supernatural 
in Nature." Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 6x. 

NAAKE (J. T.). 
Slavonic Fairy Tales. 

From Russian, Servian, Polish, and 
Bohemian Sources. WiUi Four Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price sf. 

NEWMAN (J. H.), D.D. 
Characteristics from the 

Writing^ of. Being Selections 
from his various Works. Arranged 
with the Author's personal approval. 
Third Edition. With Portrait. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6f . 
%* A Portrait of the Rev. Dr. J. H. 
Newman, mounted for framing, can 
be had, price 3f . 6d. 
NEW WRITER (A). 
Songs of Two Worlds. 

Fourth Edition. Complete in one 
volume with Portrait. Fcap. 8vo. 
Qoth, price -js. 6d. 

The Epic of Hades. Seventh 
and finally revised Edition. Fcap. 
8vo. Cloth, price js. 6d, 
NICHOLAS (Thomas), Ph.D., 
F.G.S. 
The Pedigree of the English 

People: an Argument, Historical 
and Scientific, on the Formation and 
Growth of the Nation, tracing Race- 
admixture in Britain from the earliest 
times, with especial reference to the 
incorporation of the Celtic Abori- 
gines. Fifth Edition. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, price i6f. 
NICHOLSON (Edward B.). 
The Christ Child, and other 
Poems. Crown 8vo. Qoth, price 

The Rights of an Animal. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price ys, 6d. 



NOAKE (Major R. Compton). 
The Bivouac ; or, Martial 
Lyrist, with an Appendix — ^Advice to 
the Soldier. Fcap.8vo. "Pxxot $s,6d, 

NORMAN PEOPLE (The). 
The Norman People, and 

their Existing Descendants in the 
British Dominions and the United 
States of America. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, price 3U. 

NORRIS (Rev. Alfred). 
The Inner and Outer Life 
Poems. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 6f. 

Notes on Cavalry Tactics, 

Organization, &c. By a Cavalry 
Officer. With Diagrams. DemySvo. 
Cloth, price Z2f. 

Nuces : Exercises on the 
Syntax of the Public School 
Latin Primer. New Edition in 
Three Parts. Crown 8vo. Each i*. 
*#* The' Three Parts can aJso he 
had bound together in cloth, price 3^. 

O'BRIEN (Charlotte G.). 
Light and Shade. 2 vols. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, gilt tops, price 

X2J. 

O'MEARA (Kathleen). 
Frederic Ozanam, Professor 
of the Sorbonne ; His Life and 
Works. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price ^s. 6d. 

Oriental Sporting Magazine 
(The). 

A Reprint of the first 5 Volumes, 
in a Volumes. Demy 8va Cloth, 
price T&s. 

PALGRAVB (W. Qifford). 
Hermann Agha ; An Eastern 

Narrative. Third and Cheaper Edi" 
tion. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6f. 

PANDURANG HARI ; 
Or, Memoirs of a Hindoo. 

With an Introductory Preface by Sir 
H. Bartle £. Frere, G.C&L, C.B. 
drown 8va Price 6s, 

PARKER (Joseph), D.D. 
The Paraclete: An Essay 

on the Personalit)r and Ministry of 
the Holy Ghost, with some reference 
to current discussions. Second Edi- 
tion. Demy 8va Qoth, price nt. 
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PARR (Harriet). 
Echoes of a Famous Year. 

Crown 8vo. Qoth, price 8*. 6d, 

PARSLOE (Joseph). 
Our Railways : Sketches, 
Hbtorical and Descriptive. With 
Practical Information as to Fares, 
Rates, &c., and a Chapter on Rail- 
way Reform. Crown 8vo. Qoth, 
price 6s, 

PATTISON (Mrs. Mark). 
The Renaissance of Art in 

France. With Nineteen Steel 
Engraving, a vols. Demy Svo. 
Cktfh, price 32X. 

PAUL (C. Kegan). 
Mary Wollstonecraft. 

Letters to Imlay. With Prefatory 
Memoir by, and Two Portraits in 
eau fortty by Anna Lea Merritt. 
Crown Svo. Cloth, price 6f . 

Goethe's Faust. A New 

Translation in Rime. Crown Sva 
Cloth, price 6r. 

WiUiam Godwin : His 
Friends and Contemporaries. 
With Portraits and Facsimiles of the 
Handwriting of Godwin and his 
\r^it. a vols. Square post Svo. 
Qoth, price sSx . 

The Genius of Christianity 

U nveiled. Being Essays by William 
Godwin never before published. 
Edited, with a Preface, by C. 
Kegan Paul. Crown 8va Cloth, 
price ^s. td. 

PAUL (Margaret Agnes). 

Gentle and Simple : A Story. 
3 vols. Crown Svo. Cloth, gilt tops, 
price ZM. 

%* Also a Cheaper Edition in 'one 
' vol. with Frontispiece. Crown Svo. 
Cloth, price 6r. 

PAYNE (John). 
Songs of Life and Death. 

Crown Svo. Cloth, price 51. 
PAYNE (Prof. J. F.). 

Lectures on Education. 
.JHoeC^ 

' JSvatam. nTonn iMyH*^** 



PAYNE (Prof. J. V .)-'COHtmued, 
A Visit to German Schools : 
Elementary Schools in Ger- 
many. Notes of a Professional Tour 
to inspect some of the Kindergartens, 
Primary Schools, Public Girls' 
Schools,^ and Schools for Technical 
Instruction in Hamburgh, Beriin, 
Dresden, Weimar, Gotha, Eisenach, 
in the autumn of 1874. With Critical 
Discussions of the General Principles 
and Practice cX Kindergartens and 
other Schemes of Elementary Edu- 
cation. Crown Svo. Cloth, price 

PEACOCKE (Georgiana). 
Rays from the Southern 

Cross : Poems. Crown Svo. With 
Sixteen Full-page Illustrations 
by the Rev. P. W^sh. Cloth elegant, 
price zor. 6d, 
PELLETAN (E.). 

The Desert Pastor, Jean 

Jarousseau. Translated from the 
French. By Colonel E. P. De 
L'Hoste. With a Fronti^iece. New 
Edition. Fcap. Sva Cloth, price 
%s dd 

PENNELL(H. Cholmondeley). 
Pegasus Resaddled. By 
the Author of " Puck on Pegasus," 
&c. &c. With Ten Full-page Illus- 
trations bjr George Du Maurier. 
Second EcUtion. Fcap. 4to. Ck^ 
el^ant, price lax. 6d. 

PENRICE (Maj. J.), B.A. 
A Dictionary and Glossary 

oftheKo-ran. With copious Gram- 
matical References and Explanations 
of the Text. 4to. Cloth, price azx. 

PERCIVAL (Rev. P.). 
Tamil Proverbs, with their 
English Translation. Containing 
upwards of Six Thousand Proverbs. 
Third Edition. Demy Svo. Sewed, 
price gir. 

PESCHEL (Dr. Oscar). 
The Races of Man and 
their Geographical Distribution. 
Large crown Svo. Cloth, price 9^ . 

PETTIGREW (J. BeU), M.D., 
F.R.S. 

Animal Locomotion ; or, 

Walking, Swimming, and Flying. 
Vi^th X90 Illustrations. Second E(0- 
tion. Crown Svo. Cloth, price $«. 
Volome VII. of The IntenBMticma 
SdttUific Series. 
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PPBIFFER (Emily). 

Quarterxnan's Grace, and 
other Poems. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price ss. 

Glan Alarch: His Silence 

and Sons. A Poem. . Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo. price dr. 

Gerard's Monument, and 
other Poems. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s, 
PoemSj Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. . Qoth, price 6s. 

PIQGOT (J.), F.S.A., F.R.G.S. 

Persia — Ancient and Mo- 
dem. PostSvo. Cloth, price lor. fidT. 

PINCHES (Thomas), M.A. 
Samuel Wilberforce : Faith 
— Service — Recompense. Three 
Sermons. With a Portrait of Bishop 
Wilberforce (after a Photograph by 
Charles Watkins). Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 4f. 6d. 

PLAYFAIR (Lieut.. Col.). Her 
Britannic Majesty's (^onsulrCyeneral 
in Algiers. 

Travels in the Pootst^s of 
Bruce in Aleeria and Tunis. 
Illustrated by tacsimiles of Bruce's 
original Drawings, Photographs, 
Maps, &c. Royal 4to. Qoth, . 
bevelled boards, gilt leaves, price 

POLLOCK CW. H.). 
Lectures on French Poets. 

Delivered at the Royal Institution. 
Small crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5;. 

POOR (Henry v.). 

Money and its Laws, em- 
bracing a History of Monetary 
Theories and a History of the Cur- 
rencies of the United States. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price su. 

POUSHKIN (A. S.). 

Russian Romance. 

Translated from the Tales of Belldn, 
&c. B^ Mrs. J. Buchan Telfer {nis 
Monraineff). Crown 8vo. Qoth, 
price -js, 6tL 

POWER (H.). 

- Our Invalids t How shall , 
. . .we Employnd' Aifau— YhMB ? 
Fci^. Svo. Cloth, price as« Ml 



POWLETT (Lieut. N.), R.A. 

Eastern Legends and 
Stories in £nprlish Verse. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5^ . 

PRESBYTER. 
Unfoldings of Christian 

Hope. An Essay showing that the 
Doctrine contained in the Damna- 
torv Clauses of the Creed commonlv 
called Athanasian is unscripturaf. 
- Small crown 8vo. Cloth, price 45. 6d, 

PRICE (Prof. Bonamy). 

Currency and Banking. 
Crown 8vo. Qoth, price 6s, 

Chapters on Practical Poli- 
tical Economy. Being the Sub- 
stance of Lectures delivered before 
the University of Oxford. Large 
post 8vo. Ck^, price X2f. 

PROCTOR (Richard A.), B.A. 
Our Place among Infinities. 

A Series of Essays contrasting our 
little abode iq space and time with 
the Infinities around us. To which 
are added Essays on "Astrology," 
and"The Jewish Sabbath." "mrd 
Edition. Crown 8va Qoth, price 
6s. 

The Expanse of Heaven. 

A Series of Essays on the Wonders 
of the Firmament. With a Frontis- 
piece. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 6s» 

Proteus and Amadeus. A 

Correspondence. Edited by Aubrey 
DeVere. Crown 8vo. Cloth, pace sr. 

PUBLIC SCHOOLBOY. 

The Volunteer, the Militia- 
man, and the Regular 9oidier. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5^ . 

Punjaub (The) and North 

Western Frontier of India. By an 
old Punjaubee. Crown 8vOb Cloth, 
price 5*. 

QUATREPAGES (Prof. A. de). 

The Human Species. 

Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Qoth, 
in-ice $5. 

Vol. XXVI. of The International 
Scieatific Series* 

RAM Games). 

The PfaikxBophy of War. 
. Skaall«r9«ni 8vo. ^Sodi, prios js. ^ 
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RAVBNSHAW Qohn Henry), 

Gaur: Its Ruins and In- 
scriptions. Edited with consider- 
able additions and alterations by his 
Widow. With forty-four photo- 
cpraphic illustrations and twenty-five 
mcHsimiles of Inscriptions. Super 
royal 4to. Qoth, jjL i^r. 6</. 

READ (Carveth). 

On the Theory of Logic : 
An Essay. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price dr. 

REANEY (Mrs. Q. S.). 
Blessing and Blessed; a 

Sketch of Girl Life. With a frontis- 
piece. Crown 8vo. Cloth, {nice 5^ . 

Waking and Working ; or, 
from Girlhood to Womanhood. 
With a Frontispiece. CroMm 8vo. 
Qoth, price 5r. 

English Girls : their Place 

and Power. With a Preface by 
R. W. Dale, M.A., of Birmingham. 
Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price or. 6^. 

Just Anyone, and other 

Stories. Three Illustrations. Royal 
x6mo. Cloth, price xx. 6</. 

Sunshine Jenny and other 
Stories. Three Illustrations. Royal 
i6mo. Cloth, price xs, 6d, 

Sunbeam Willie, and other 
Stories. Three Illustrations. Royal 
x6ma Cloth, price xx. 6d, 

RHOADES (James). 

Timoleon. A Dramatic Poem. 
Fcap. 8va Cloth, price sf . 

RIBOT (Prof. Th.). 

English Psychology. Se- 
cond Edition. A Revised and Cor- 
rected Translation from the latest 
French Edition. Large post 8va 
QoCh, price 9«. 

Heredity : A Psycholc«[ical 
Study on its Phenomena, its Laws, 
its Causes, and its Coose<juences. 
Laige xanown 8vo. Ck>th, price 9*. 



RINK (ChevaUer Dr. Henry). 
Greenland : Its People and 

its Products. By the Chevalier 
Dr. Henry Rink, President of the 
Greenland Board of Trade. With 
sixteen Illustrations, drawn by the 
Eskimo, and a Map. Edited by Dr. 
Robert Brown. Crown 8vo. Price 
xof . 6d, 

ROBERTSON (The Late Rev. 
F. W.), M.A.. of Brighton. 
Notes on Genesis. New 
and cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo., 
price 3J-. 6d, 

Sermons. Four Series. Small 
crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3^. 6d. each. 

Expository Lectures on 
St Paul's Epistles to the Co- 
rinthians. A New Edition. Small 
crown 8va Cloth, price ss. 

Lectures and Addresses , 

with other literary remains. A New 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5^. 

An Analysis of Mr. Tenny- 
son's ** In Memoriam." (Dedi« 
cated by Permission to the Poet- 
Laureate.) Fcap. 8va Cloth, price or. 

The Education of the 
Human Race. Translated from 
the German of Gotthold Ephraim 
Lessing. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 

Life and Letters. Edited by» 

'the Rev. Stopford Brooke, M.A., 
Chaplain in Ordinary to the Queen. 

I. 3 vols., uniform with the Ser- 
mons. With Steel Portrait Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 7^. 6d. 

II. Library Edition, in Demy 8vo., 
with Two Steel Portraits. Cloth, 
price xzr. 

III. A Popular Edition, in one voL 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s, 

The above Works can also he had 
half-bound in morocco, 

\* A Portrait of the late Rev. F. W. 
Robertson^ mounted for firauning, can 
be had, pnce u . 6d, 

ROBINSON (A. Mary P.). 
A Handful of Iloney. 
suckle. Fcap. Sva Cloth, price 
3S,6d» 
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ROD WELL (Q. F.), F.R.A.S., 
F.C.S. 

Etna : a History of the 
Mountain and its Eruptions. 
With Maps and Illustrations. Sqiiare 
8vo. Cloth, price os* 

ROOD (Ogden N.). 
Modem Chromatics, with 
Applications to Art and In- 
dustry. With 130 Original Illus- 
trations. Crown 8 vo. Cloth, price sj. 
yol. XXVI I. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

ROSS (Mrs. E.), C*Nelsie Brook"). 
Daddy's Pet. A Sketch 
from Humble Life. With Six Illus- 
trations. Royal i6mo. Cloth, price is. 

ROSS (Alexander), D.D. 
Memoir of Alexander 
E^vingf , Bishop of Argyll and the 
Isles. Second and Cheaper Edition. 
Demy Svo. Cloth, price xos. 6d. 

RUSSELL (Ms^or Prank S.). 
Russian Wars with Turkey, 

Past and Present. With Two Maps. 
Second Edition. Crown Svo. , price 6s, 
RUTHERFORD Oohn). 

The Secret History of the 
Fenian Conspiracy; its Origin, 
Objects, and Ramifications. 3 vols. 
Post Svo. Cloth, price iSjt. 
SADLER (S. W.), R.N. 
The African Cruiser. A 

Midshipman's Adventures on^ the 
West Coast. With Three Illustra- 
tions. Second Edition. Crown Sva 
Cloth, price 3f . td, 
SAMAROW (Q.). 
For Sceptre and Crown. A 

Romance of the Present Time. 
Translated by Fanny Wormald. a 
vols. Crown Sva Cloth, price 15*. 
SAUNDERS (Katherine). 
Gideon's Rock, and other 
Stories. Crown Svo. Cloth, price 6s, 

Joan Merryweather,and other 

Stories. Crown Svo. Cloth, price 6s. 

Margaret and Elizabeth. 
A Story of the Sea. Crown Svo. 
Cloth, orice 6s. 
SAUNDERS (John). 

Israel Mort, Overman : A 

Story of the Mine. Cr. Svo. Price 6s. 
Hirell. With Frontispiece. 
Crown Sva Cloth, price y. od. 

Abel Drake's Wife. With 

Frontispiece. Crown Svo. Ck>th, 
price 3s. 6d, 



8CHELL (Maj. von). 
The Operations of the 
First Army under Qen. von 
Qoeben. Translated by CoL C H. 
von Wright. Four Maps. Demy 
Svo. Cloth, price 9;. 

The Operations of the 
First Army under Qen. von 
Steinmetz. Translated by Captain 
£. O. HoUist. Demy Svo. Cloth, 
price xos. 6d. 
SCHELLENDORF (Mi^.-Qen. 
B. von). 
The Duties of the Oeneral 

Staff. Translated from the German 
by Lieutenant Hare. VoL I. Demy 
Svo. Cloth, zor. 6d. 
SCHERFF rMi^. W. von). 

Studies in the New In- 

fantrv Tactics. Parts I. and II. 
Translated from the German by 
Colonel Lumley Graham. Demy 
Svo. Cloth, price ^s. 6d. 
SCHMIDT (Prof. Oscar). 
The Doctrine of Descent 

and Darwinism. With 36 Illus- 
trations. Third Edition. Crown 
Svo. Cloth, price 5*. 

Volume Xn. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

SCHUTZENBERGER(Prof.F.). 
Fermentation. With Nu- 
merous Illustrations. Second Edition. 
Crown Svo. Cloth, price 5*. 

Volume XX. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

SCOTT (Leader). 
A Nook in the Apennines: 

A Summer beneath the Chestnuts. 
With Frontispiece, and 27 lUustra- 
ticns in the Text, chiefly from 
Original ^ Sketches. Crown Svo. 
Cloth, price js. 6d, 
SCOTT (Patrick). 

The Dream and the Deed, 

and other Poems. Fcap. Svo. Qoth, 

frice tr. 
OTT (W. T.). 

Antiquities of an Essex 

Parish ; or. Pages from the History 
of Great Dunmow. Croivn Svo. 
Cloth, price Ks. Sewed, u. 
SCOTT ^Robert H.). 
Weather Charts and Storm 

Wamingrs. Illustrated. SecondEdi- 
don. Crown Sva Cloth, price jf. 6</. 
Seeking his Fortune, and 
other Stories. With Four Ilhistra« 
tions. Crown Sva Cloth, price ax. 6d. 
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SENIOR (N. W.). 
Alexis De Tocqueville. 

Correspondence and Conversations 
wiUi Nassau W. Senior, from 1833 to 
Z850. Edited by M. C. M. Simpson. 
9 vols. Lai:Ke post 8vo.Cloth,price 3xx. 

Journals Kept in France 

and Italy. From 1848 to 1852. 
With a Sketch of the Revolution of 
Z848. Edited by his Daughter, M. 
C. M. Simpson, a vols. Post 8va 
Cloth, price 34/. 

Seven Autumn Leaves from 

Paiiyland. Illustrated with Nine 
Etchmgs. Square crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 3«. td. 
SHAD WELL (Maj.-Qen.), C.B. 
Mountain Warfare. Illus- 
trated by the Campaign of 1799 in 
Switzerland. Being a Translation 
of the Swiss Narrative compiled from 
the Works of the Archduke Charles, 

^omini, and others. Also of Notes 
y Geiferal H. Dufour on the Cam- 
paign of the Valtelline in 1635. With 
Appendix, Maps, and Introductory 
Remarks. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price zdr. 

SHAKSPEARE (Charles). 
Saint Paul at Athens : 
Spiritual Christianity in Relation to 
some Aspects of Modem Thought. 
Nine Sermons preached at St. Ste- 
phen's Church, Westboume Park. 
With Preface by the Rev. Canon 
Fasrar. Drown 8vo. Cloth, price 5X. 

SHAW (Major Wilkinson). 
The Elements of Modem 
Tactics. Practically applied to 
English Formations. With Twenty- 
five Plates and Maps. Small crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 12*. 

%» The Second Volume of "Mili- 
tary Handbooks for Officers and 
Non-commissioned Officers." Edited 
by Lieut.-Col. C. B. Brackenbury, 

SHAW (Flora L.). 
Castle Blair: a Story of 
Youthful Lives. 2, vols. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, ^ilt tops, price zaf . Also, an 
edition m one vol. Crown 8vo. 6f. 

SHELLEY (Lady). 

Shelley Memorials from 
Authentic Sources. With (now 
first printed) an Essay on Christian- 
ity by Percy B^sshe Shelley. With 
Portrait. Tlurd Edition. Crown 
8viK Cloth, price ss. 



SHERMAN (Gen. W. T.). 

Memoirs of General W. 
T. Sherman, Commander of the 
Federal Forces in the American Civil 
War. By Himself, a vols. With 
Map. Demy 8vo Cloth, ptice 24X. 
Copyright English Edition, 

SHILLITO (Rev. Joseph). 

Womanhood : its Duties, 
Temptations, and Privileges. A Book 
for Young Women. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Price 3X. 6</. 

SHIPLEY (Rev. Orby), M.A. 

Principles of the Faith in 
Relation to Sin. Topics for 
Thought in Times of Retreat. 
Eleven Addresses. With an Intro- 
duction on the neglect of Dogmatic 
Theology in the Church of England, 
and a Postscript on his leaving the 
Church of England. Demy 8vo. 
Qoth, price lax. 

Church Tracts, or Studies 
in Modem Problems. By various 
Writers, svols. Crown 8vo. Qoth, 
price 5f . each. 

SHUTS (Richard), M.A. 

A Discourse on Truth. 
Large Post 8vo. Cloth, price 9; . 

8MEDLEY (M. B.). 

Boarding-out and Pauper 
Schools for Girls. Crown 8vo. 
Qoth, price j/t. 6d. 

SMITH (Edward). M.D., LL.B., 
P.R.S. 

Health and Disease, as In- 
fluenced by the Daily, Seasonal, and 
other Cyclical Changes in the Human 
System. A New Edition. PostSvo. 
Cloth, price js, 6d, 

Poods. Profusely Illustrated. 
FiAh Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 5^ . 

Volume III. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

Practical Dietary for 
Families, Schools, and the La- 
bouring Classes. A New Edition. 
Post 8vo. Cloth, price 3^ . 6d» 

Tubercular Consumption 
in its Early and Remediable 
Stages. Second Edition. Crown 
Sva Qoth, price 6s, 
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SMITH (Hubert). 
Tent Life with English 
Gipsies in Norway. With Five 
full-page Engravings and Thirty-one 
smaller Illostrations by Whymper 
and others, and Map of the Country 
showing Routes. Third Edition. 
Revised and Corrected. Post 8vo. 
Cloth, price az^. 

Songs of Two Worlds. By 

the Author of ** The Epic of Hades." 
Fourth Edition. Complete in one 
Volume, with Portrait. Fcap. 8vo. 
Qoth, price ^s, 6d, 

Songs for Music. 

By Four Friends. Square crown 
8vo. Cloth, price w. 
Containing songs by Reginald A. 
Gattv, Stephen H. Gatty, Greville 
J. Chester, and Juliana Ewing. 

SPENCER (Herbert). 
The Study of Sociology. 

Seventh Edition. Crown Sva Qoth, 
price 5^. 

Volume V. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

SPICER (H.). 

Otho's Death Wager. A 

Dark Page of History Illustrated. 
In Five Acts. Fcap. Svo. Qoth, 
price 5^. 

STAPLETON (John). 

The Thames : A Poem. 
Crown Svo. Cloth, price 6s. 

STEPHENS (Archibald John), 
LL.D. 

The Folkestone Ritual 

Case. The Substance of the Ar^- 
ment delivered before the Judicial 
Committee of the Privy Council. On 
behalf of the Respondents. Demy 
Svo. Cloth, price 6s. 

STEVENSON (Robert Louis). 
An Inland Voyage. With 

Frontispiece by Walter Crane. 
Crown Svo. Cloth, price 7^. 6d, 

Travels with a Donkey in 
the Cevennes. With Frontispiece 
by Walter Crane. Crown Svo. Cloth, 
price js, 6d, 



STEVENSON (Rev. W. P.). 
Hymns for the Church and 
Home. Selected and Edited by the 
Rev. W. Fleming Stevenson. 

The most complete Hymn Book 
published. 

The H ymn Book condsts of Three 
Parts:— I. For Public Worship.— 
II. For Family and Private Woruiip. 
—III. For Children. 
*«* Published in various forms and 
Prices, the latter ranging from Bd. 
to 6s. Lists and /ull particulars 
will be furnished on application to 
the Publishers. 

STEWART(Prof. Balfour), M.A., 
LrL.D., P.R.S. 

On the Conservation of 

Energy. Fifth Edition. With 

Fourteen^ Engravings. Crown Svo. 

Qoth, price cr. 
Volume VI. of The International 

Scientific Series. 
STONEHEWER (Agnes). 

Monacella : A L^end of 

North Wales. A Poem. Fcap. Svo. 

Cloth, price 3f . 6d, 
STORRCFrancisX and TURNER 

(Havi^es). 

Canterbury Chimes ; or, 

Chaucer Tales retold to Children. 
With Illustrations from the EUes- 
mere MS. Extra Fcap. Svo. Qoth, 
price V. 6d. 
STRETTON (Hesba). Author of 
** Jessica's First Prayer.** 

Michel Lorio's Cross, and 
other Stories . With Two^ Illustra- 
tions. Royal x6mo. Cloth, |Nricexf.6</. 

The Storm of Life. With 

Ten Illustrations. Twenty-firstThou- 
sand. Ro3ralz6ma Cloth,price xf . 6</. 

The Crew of the Dolphin. 
Illustrated. Fourteenth Thousand. 
Royal i6mo. Cloth, price xr. 6d. 
Cassy. Thirty-eighth Thou- 
sand. With Six Illustrations. Royal 
z6mo. Cloth, price xs. 6d. 

The King's Servants. 

Forty-third Thousand. With Eight 
Illustrations. Royal x6mo. Qoth, 
price xs. 6d. 

Lost Gip. Fifty-ninth Thou- 
sand. With Six Illustrations. Royal 
x6ma Qoth, price xs. 6d. 
*«* Also a handsomely bound Edi- 
Hon, with Twelve Illustrations, 
Price 2S. 6d, 
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STRETTON t:at%^H—cmlbtmi. 
David Lloyd's L^Bt Will. 

WUb Foot lUuBtnuSani. Roral 
161110., price u. 6d. 

The Wonderful Life. 

Thirteenth Thousand. Fcap. Svo. 

Ooth, ptice u. id. 

A Man of His Word. 

With Frontispiec*. Royiil i6mo. 
Limp clolh, pnce M. 
A Night and a Day. With 
Frontispiece. Twelfth Thousand. 
Ro^ i6mo- Ijmp clolb, price 6J. 

Friends till Death. With 
Illnsmiiou vid Frontispiece. 
Twenty-fourth Thauund. Royal 
itimo. Cloth, price v- 6d, \ limp 
cloth, price fuL 
Two ChriEtmas Storiea. 

With Frontispiece. Twenty-li.st 
Thousand. Royal ifimo. Limp 
doth, price 6rf. 

Michel Lorio'8 Cross, and 
i^tt Alone. With Fiontispiece. 
Fifteenlh Thousand. Royml i6mD. 
Limp cloth, price 6d. 
Old TranBome. With 
FronliiiKece. Sixteenth Thousand. 
R(^i6niD. Limp clolh, price 6rf. 
V Taken from "The King'i 



XlioiiwuL Roy^ i6mo. Jimp 
cloth, price 6^ 

Through a Needle's Eye : 
a Story. 3 vola. Crown Svo. Clotb, 
gilt top, price lis. 
8TUBBS (Lieut-Colooet F. W.] 
The Repment of Bengal 
Artilleiy. The History irf its 
Organiiation, Equipment, and Wai 
Senicei. Compiled &om Published 

Privale Sources. With uumerou! 

8TUMH (Lieut. Hueo), Germar 
Milimry Attach^ to the Khivau Ejt 

Russia's advance East' 

ward. BasedoatheO^ialRepoTt? 
of. TnuuUted 1™ Capt C E. H. 
ViHCEHT. With Map. Crown 8va 



&ULLY guniM), M.A. 

Sensation and Intuition. 

Demy 8m Cloth, price loi. &d. 
PeBsimism : a History and 
■ Criticism. DemySvo. Price 141. 
Sunnyland Stories. 
By the Author of "Aunt Mary's Biu 
Pie." lUiisuaied. Small8«o, Cloth, 

Supernatural in Nature, The. 

AVeriBcalion by FreeUse of Science. 

DemySvo. Cloth, price 141. 
Sweet Silvery Sayings of 

ShaluBpeare. Crown Sro. CSoA 

gilt, price 7J. W. 
8YME (David). 

Outlines of an Industiial 

Science. Second Edition. Crown 

Svo, Cloth, price 6i. 
Tales of the Zenana. 

By the Auihor of " Pandnrane 

Haii." avals. CiDWnSvo. Cloth, 



Clolh, price 6,. each. 

Vol). 1. 10 III. containing the 
Poetical Woiks, Vols. IV. and V. 
the Prose Woriis. 
TAYLDRfCoL Meadows], C.a.I., 
M.R.I.A. 

A Noble Queen ; a Romance 
of Indian Hialory. 3 Tols. Crown 
Bvo. Clolh. 

Seeta. 3 vols. Crown 8vo. 
Ralph Darnell. New and 



piece. Crown Bvo. Cloih, piice 6t. 

The Confessions ofa Thug. 

New Edition. Crown Bvo. Cloth, 

Tarai a Mahratla Tale. 
New Edition. Crown Bvo. do*. 

TELFe'k(J. Bachaa), F.R.Q.S., 
Cammander, R.N. 
The Crimea and Trans- 
Caucaaia. With nnmeroui lUui- 
tratioDS and Mara. 9 vrAi, Medinm 
Svo. Second Eoition. Cloth, pricv 



C. Kegan Paul ^ Co.'t Publta^ions. 
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TENNYSON (Alfred). 
The Imperial Library Edi- 
tion, Complete in 7 vol!. DemySvo. 



TENNYSON iMbtit-amtiiHHd. 
Orig;iDal Edition b : 
The Lover's Tale. (Now 
for the llist Imc poblished.) Fcan. 
avg. Cloth, 3,. &.. 
Poema. iimall Sto. Cloth, 



Vol, I. Early Poems, and 



Roxborsh, 9J. 
Vol. IV. The PrincesB, 
mad Maud. Ftice 61.; Roxbu[xl>i 
II. 6d. 

Vol. V. Enoch Arden, 

■nd In Memoriam. Prica 61. ; 

Roxburgh, ja. 6d, 

Vol. VI. Dramas. Price?^.; 

Roxburgh, 8f. 6d. 

Cabinet Edition. 12 vols. 

Euh with Fiostispiecit. Fcsp. Svo, 
Qoth, price ». 64. each. 

plete in haodaomfl 



The Ouinea Edition. Com- 
plete ia i> volv.| Deatly bound xnd 
enclosed in box. Cloth, price 311. 
French morocco, price ju. 6d. 
The Shilling Edition of the 
pKticil And Dramatic Works, in 11 
yoli., pocltet si». Price if . encb. 
The Crown Edition. Com- 
plete in one voL, sCrouElT bonod In 
doth, price 6a. aoth, extra gUt 
lemves, price <jr, 64. Roxh\)JS^ 
hair morocco, price ia. 6d. 

',' Clin alw be had in n nciety 
of other iHiidinEs. 



The Princess. Small Svo. 

Clolh, price 31. 6d. 

IdyUs of the King. Small 

Idylls of the King. Com- 
plete. Smell Evo, Clolh. pric« 6t. 
The Holy Grail, and other 



Small Evo. 



Cloth, I 



Oareth and Lynette. Small 

8vo. Ooth, price jr. 

Enoch Arden, &c. Small 

Svo. Goth, price 3., 6d. 

In Memoiiam. Small Sto. 
Cloth, price tM. 

Queen Mary. A Drama. 
New Edition. Crown Evo. Clolh. 

Haioid. A Drama, Crown 
Sn. Cloth, price da. 
Selections from Tenny. 
■on*a Worka- Super royal i6ma. 
Qoth, price 31. 6d. Cloth giltextrB, 

Songa from Tennyson's 
Worki. Super royal 161110, Cbdi 

Idylls of the King, and 

■ - "lustrated bjr Julia 

. jcco, doth iiti. 

pr,ce.£6&.eadi. 

Tennyson for the Young and 

for Recitation, Specially arranged. 

Tennyaon Birthday Book. 

Kdited by Emily Shikespeai. jamo. 
Clolh limp, »j, ; cloth eiira, y. 

wccixUy iirepaicd- Sma" 



MaicaieiC 
Hairbound 



r^rz, 
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